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INTRODUCTION 

The stories contained in this book are « 9 ld Greek tales 
written in English sixty y^rs ago (1853) for his own children 
by^ATHANiEL Hawthorne, one of the greatest of Ameri¬ 
can writers. Thes^ stories have been told many times both 
in ancient and moderh days, but never more beautifully than 
by Hawthorne ; andHhat was because he loved his children, 
and loved all children, and knew just how to fell stories in 
the way they would enjoy best. 

It used to be thought, even a few years ago, by learned 
men, that no such people as Theseus and Minos and Cadmus 
had ever existed, and that the ancients had merely imagined 
that tribes of Pygmies lived in the heart of Africa. But the 
wanderings of explorers in Africa, and the wonderful dis> 
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Cadmus who taught the Greeks the art of writing ; though 
We know now that the art of writing had been understood in 
Greece ages before, but forgotten again, when invaders from 
the north came down and destroyed much of the old 
civilisation. 

Still it is not as history, but as fairy-tales, that you will 
like to read these stories. And remember that the part 
which is most like fairy-tale, and least like history, is in a 
very real sense true, just as all good poetry is true. There 
are foolish people—grown-up people, mEiny of them—who do 
not understand how this can be.* Yet Aristotle, the wisest 
of the ancient Greeks, said that poetry was “higher than 
history.” So all stories which show that truth and teniLer- 
ness and honour and courage are the Ije^t things in life, and 
that the war on foul and evil things is a man’s noblest work 
—something in our hearts tells us that all such storieg are 
deeply true, and are worthy to be read and pondered over. 

The frontispiece, which is from a vase-painting of the 
fourth century b.c., shows Cadmus slaying the dragon (p. 102). 
The monster has killed and eaten the men who had gone to 
the well to bring water : one of their waterpots can be seen 
in Ihe nicture. Cadmus carries two snears and a sworfi. hut 
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boots on his feet, hard pressed in battle by a couple of cranes 
(see p. 49). 

This edition contains (in the two parts) all the T^nglewood 
Tales^ printed without abridgement. Hawthorne’s introd.uc- 
tion, “The Wayside,” has been omitted, as unlikely to be 
helpful or interesting to children. For the division into 
chapters, and for the titles given to the chapters, the editor 
is responsible. 


J. H. F. 




THE MINOTAUR 

CHAPTER I 

THE BOYHOOD OF TH5SEUS 

In the old city of Trcezene, at the foot of a lofty 
mountain, ther^ lived, a very long time ago, a 
little boy named Theseus. His grandfather, King 
Pittheus, was the sovereign of that country, and 
was reckoned a very wise man ; so that Theseus, 
being brought up in the royal palace, and being 
naturally a bright lad, could hardly fail of profiting 
by the old king’s instructions. His mother’s name 
was iEthra. As for his father, the boy had never 
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“Ah, my dear son,” answered ^thra, with a sigh, 
“ a monarch has his people to take care of. The 
men and women over whom he rules are in the 
place of children to him; and he can seldom 
spare time to love his own children as other 
parents do. Your father will never be able to 
leave his kingdom for the sake of seeing his little 
boy.” 

“ Well, but, dear mother,” asked the boy, “ why 
10 cannot I go to this famous city of Athens, and tell 
King i^geus that I am his son ? ” 

“ That may happen by-and-by,” said i^thra. 
“ Be patient, and we shall see. You are not yet 
big and strong enough to set out on such an 
errand.” 

“And how soon shall I be strong enough?” 
Theseus persisted in inquiring. 

“You are but a tiny boy as yet,” replied his 
mother. “ See if you can lift this rock on which 
20 we are sitting ?” 
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could not help being sorrowful at finding him 
already so impatient to begin his adventures-in 
the world. 

“ You see how it is, my dear Theseus,” said she, 

_ 4 

“ You must possess far more" strength than now 
before I can trust you to go to Athens, and tell 
King iEgeus that you are his son. But when you 
can lift this rock, and show me what is hidden 
beneath it, I promise you my permission to depart ” 

Often and often, after this, did 'Jheseus ask his lo 
mother whether it \fas yet time for him to go to 
4 ^thens ; and still his mother pointed to the rock, 
and told him that, for years to come, he could not 
be strong enough to move it. And again and again 
thfi rosy-cheeked and curly*-headed boy would tug 
and strain at the huge mass of stone, striving, child 
as he was, to do what a giant could hardly have 
done without taking both of his great hands to the 
task. Meanwhile the rock seemed to be sinking 
farther and farther into the ground. The moss 20 
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in his own opinion, the time would quickly come 
when he might hope to get the upper hand of this 
ponderous lump of stone. 

“ Mother, I do believe it has started !” cried he, 
after one of his attempts. “ The earth around it is 
certainly a little cracked !” 

“ No, no, child !” his mother hastily answered. 
“ It is not possible you can have moved it, such a 
boy as you still are !” 

lo Nor would she be convinced, although Theseus 
showed her the place where he fancied that the 
stem of a flower had been partly uprooted by the 
movement of the rock. But ypthra sighed and 
looked disquieted ; for, no doubt, she began to be 
conscious that her son was no longer a child, -and 
that, in a little while hence, she must send him 
forth among the perils and troubles of the world. 

It was not more than a year afterwards when 
they were again sitting on the moss-covered stone. 

20 .^Ethra had once more told him the oft-repeated 
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“ Ah, my dearest Theseus,” replied his mother, 

“ not yet! not yet!” 

“ Yes, mother,” said he, resolutely, ** the time has 
come!” 

Then Theseus bent himself in good earnest to 
the task, and strained every sinew, with manly 
strength and resolution. He put his whole brave 
heart into the effort. He wrestled with the big 
and sluggish stone, as if it had been a living enemy. 
He heaved, he lifted, he resolved n^w to succeed, lo 
or else to perish thbre, and let the rock be his 
ntonument forever! -^thra stood gazing at him, 
and clasped her hands, partly with a mother’s 
pride, and partly with a mother’s sorrow. The 
graat rock stirred ! Yes, it was raised slowly from 
the bedded moss and earth, uprooting the shrubs 
and flowers along with it, and was turned upon its 
side. Theseus had conquered ! 

While taking breath, he looked joyfully at his 
mother, and she smiled upon him through her 20 
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mass had served as the lid. Within the cavity lay 
a sword, with a golden hilt, and a pair of sandals. 

“ That was your father’s sword,” said iEthra, 
“ and those were his sandals. When he went to 
be king of Athens, he bade me treat you as a 
child until you should prove yourself a man by 
lifting this heavy stone. That task being accom¬ 
plished, you are to put on his sandals, in order to 
follow in your father*s footjteps, and to gird on his 
10 sword, so that j'ou may fight giants and dragons, 
as King ^geus did in his you\h.” 

“ I will set out for Athens this very day! ^ 
cried Theseus. 

But his mother persuaded him to stay a day or 
two longer, while she ^ot ready some necessary 
articles for his journey. When his grandfather, 
the wise King Pittheus, heard that Theseus in¬ 
tended to present himself at his father’s palace, he 
earnestly advised him to get on board of a vessel, 
20 and go by sea; because he might thus arrive 
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to be met with. On the third day, therefore, he 
bade a respectful farewell to his grandfather, 
thanking him for all his kindness; and, after 
affectionately embracing his mother, he set forth, 
with a good many of her tears glistening on his 
cheeks, and some, if the truth must be told, that 
had gushed out of his own eyes. But he let the 
sun and wind dry them, and walked stoutly on, 
playing with the golden hilt of his sword, and 
taking very manly strides in his father’s sandals. 


CHAPTER II 

THESEUS AT ATHENS 

I CANNOT Stop to tell you hardly any of the 
adventures that befell Theseus on the road to 
Athens. It is enough to say, that he quite cleared 
that part of the country of the robbers, about whom 
King Pittheus had been so much alarmed. One 
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be, he never liked to lie in the bed of Procrustes. 
Another of these robbers, named Scinis, must like¬ 
wise have been a very great scoundrel. He was 
in the habit of flinging his victims off a high cliff 
into the sea; and, in order to give him exactly his 
deserts, Theseus tossed him off the very same 
place. But if you will believe me, the sea would 
not pollute itself by receiving such a bad person 
into its bosom, neither would the earth, having 
10 once got rid ef him, consent to take him back; so 
that, between the cliff and Vhe sea, Scinis stuck 
fast in the air, which was forced to bear the burden 
of his naughtiness. 

After these nxemorable deeds, Rhesus heard of 
an enormous sow, which ran wild, and was <he 
terror of all the farmers round about; and, as he 
did not consider himself above doing any good 
thing that came in his way, he killed this monstrous 
creature, and gave the carcass to the poor people 
20 for bacon. The great sow had been an awful 
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street corners and saying that Hercules was brave, 
and Jason too, and Castor and Rollux likewise, 
but that Theseus, the son of their own king, would 
turn out as great a hero as the best of them. 
Theseus took longer strides on hearing this, and 
fancied himself sure of a magnificent reception at 
his father’s court, since he came thither with F'ame 
to blow her trumpet before him, and cry to King 
^geus, “ Behold your son ! ” 

He little suspected, innocent yout^ that he was, lo 
that here in this vely Athens, where his father 
rengned, a greater danger awaited him than any 
which he had enijountered on the road. Yet this 
was the truth. You must understand that the 
father of Theseus, though «ot very old in years, 
was almost worn out with the cares of govern¬ 
ment, and had thus grown aged before his time. 
His nephews, not expecting him to live a very 
great while, intended to get all the power of the 
kingdom into their own hands. But when they 20 



TANGLEWOOD TALES 


1 


lo 



letting it be given to the son of ^Ethra, whom she 
hated. 

Ir SO’ happened that the king’s nephews met 
Theseus, and found out who he was, just as he 
reached the entrance of the royal palace. With 
all their evil designs against him, they pretended 
to be their cousin’s best friends, and expressed 
great joy at making his acquaintance. They pro¬ 
posed to him that he should come into the king’s 
10 presence as a ^stranger, in order to try whether 
iEgeus would discover in the young man’s features 
any likeness either to himself or his mother iEthraf, 
and thus recognize him for a son, * Theseus con¬ 
sented ; for he fancied that his father would know 
him in a moment, by^the love that was in Ms 
heart But, while he waited at the door, the 
nephews ran and told King iEgeus that a young 

man had arrived in Athens, who, to their certain 

* 

knowledge, intended to put him to death, and get 
20 possession of his royal crown. 
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young again ; but King iEgeus, I suppose, did not 
fancy such an uncomfortable way of growing young, 
or perhaps was contented to be old, and therefore 
would never let himself be popped into the caldron. 

If there were time to spare from more important 
matters, I should be glad to tell you of Medea’s 
fiery chariot, drawn by winged dragons, in which 
the enchantress used often to take an airing among 
the clouds. This chariot, in fact, was the vehicle 
that first brought her to Athens, wh«re she had lo 
done nothing but mischief ever since her arrival. 
Bufrthese and many other wonders must be left un¬ 
told ; and it is enot\gh to say, that Medea, amongst 
a thousand other bad things, knev/ how to prepare 
a poison, that was instantly fatal to whomsoever 
might so much as touch it with his lips. 

So when the king asked what he should do with 
Theseus, this naughty woman had an answer ready 
at her tongue’s end. 

“ Leave that to me, please your Majesty,” she 20 
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As she said this, Medea smiled ; but, for all her 
smiling face, she meant nothing less than to poison 
the poor innocent Theseus, before his father’s eyes. 
And King vEgeus, like most other kings, thought 
any punishment mild enough for a person who was 
accused of plotting against his life. He therefore 
made little or no objection to Medea’s scheme, and 
as soon as the poisonous wine was ready, gave 
orders that the young stranger should be admitted 
10 into his presqilice. The goblet was set on a table 
beside the king’s throne ; and a fly, meaning just 
to sip a little from the brim, immediately tumbled 
into it, dead. Observing this, Medea looked round 
at the nephews, and smiled again. 

When Theseus was- ushered into the royal apart¬ 
ment, the only object that he seemed to behold was 
the white-bearded old king. There he sat on his 
' magnificent throne, a dazzling crown on his head, 
and a sceptre in his hand. His aspect was stately 
20 and majestic, although his years and infirmities 
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heat of Medea’s magic caldron. And this was 
what Theseus resolved to do. He could scarcely 
wait to see whether King ^geus would recognize 
him, so eager was he to throw himself into his 
arms. 

Advancing to the foot of the throne, he attempted 
to make a little speech, which he had been thinking 
about, as he came up the stairs. But he was almost 
choked by a great many tender feelings that gushed 
out of his heart and swelled into Ijis throat, all 10 
struggling to find utterance together. And there¬ 
fore, unless he could have laid his full, over¬ 
brimming heart into the king’s hand, poor Theseus 
knew not what to do or say. The cunning Medea 
observed what was passings in the young man’s 
mind. She was more wicked at that moment 
than ever she had been before ; for (and it makes 
me tremble to tell you of it) she did her worst to 
turn all this unspeakable love with which Theseus 
was agitated, to his own ruin and destruction. 20 
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youth before; as if, indeed, he had trotted him on 
his knee when a baby, and had beheld him growing 
to be 'a stalwart man, while he himself grew old. 
But Medea guessed how the king felt, and would 
not suffer him to yield to these natural sensibilities; 
although they were the voice of his deepest heart, 
telling him, as plainly as it could speak, that here 
was his dear son, and i^lthra’s son, coming to claim 
him for a father. The enchantress again whispered 
10 in the king’s ear, and compelled him, by her witch¬ 
craft, to see everything under a false aspect. 

He made up his mind, therefore, to let Th^eus 
drink off the poisoned wine. 

“Young man,” said he, “you are welcome! I 
am proud to show Ijospitality to so heroic a yputh. 
Do me the favour to drink the contents of this 
goblet. It is brimming over, as you see, with 
delicious wine, such as I bestow only on those who 
are worthy of it! None is more worthy to quaff 
20 it than yourself I” 


THE MINOTAUR 




of the precious poison should be wasted, one of his 
nephews now whispered to him,— 

“ Has your Majesty any doubt of this Sttanger’s 
guilt ? There is the very sword with which he 
meant to slay you. How sharp* and bright, and 
terrible it is! Quick !—let him taste the wine ; 
or perhaps he may do the deed even yet.” 

At these words, JEgeus drove every thought 
and feeling out of his breast, except the one idea 
of how justly the young man deserved to be put lo 
to death. He sat ^rect on his tMVone, and held 
out the goblet of wine with a steady hand, and 
bent on Theseus a frown of kingly severity; for, 
after all, he had too noble a spirit to murder even 
a treacherous enemy with a deceitful smile upon 
his face. 

“ Drink!" said he, in the stern tone with which he 
was wont to condemn a criminal to be beheaded, 
“You have well deserved of me such wine as 
this! ” 


20 
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a month since I grew strong enough to lift the 
heavy stone, and take the sword and sandals from 
beineath it, and come to Athens to seek my father.” 

“ My son ! my son ! ” cried King Algeus, fling¬ 
ing away the fatal goblet, and tottering down from 
the throne to fall into the arms of Theseus. “ Yes, 
these are ^Ethra’s eyes. It is my son.” 

I have quite forgotten what became of the 
king’s nephews. But when the wicked Medea saw 
lo this new turn of affairs, she hurried out of the 
room, and going to her private chamber, lost no 
time in setting her enchantments at work. Ii\- a 
few moments, she heard a great noise of hissing 
snakes outside of the chamber window; and, 
behold ! there was hej fiery chariot, and four huge 
winged serpents, wriggling and twisting in the air, 
flourishing their tails higher than the top of the 
' palace, and all ready to set off on an aerial journey. 

Medea stayed only long enough to take her son 
20 with her, and to steal the crown jewels, together 



n.] 


THE MINOTAUR 


17 


rage, uttered precisely such a hiss as one of her 
own snakes, only ten times more venomous and 
spiteful; and glaring fiercely out of the blaze of the 
chariot, she shook her hands over the multitude 
below, as if she were scattering a million of curses 
among them. In so doing, however, she unin¬ 
tentionally let fall about five hundred diamonds of 
the first water, together with a thousand great 
pearls, and two thousand emeralds, rubies, sapphires, 
opals, and topazes, to which she had helped herself 
out of the king's strong-box. All these came 
pelting down, like a shower of many-coloured 
hailstones, upoit the heads of grown people and 
children, who forthwith gathered* them up, and 
carried them back to th^ palace. But King 

.^geus told them that they were welcome to the 
whole, and to twice as many more, if he had them, 
for the sake of his delight at finding his son, and 
losing the wicked Medea. And, indeed, if you 
had seen how hateful was her last look, as the 

flarrfinrr rh;irint flew nnwarH vnii not have 
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throne (which was quite wide enough for two), and 
of hearing him tell about his dear mother, and his 
childhood, and his many boyish efforts to lift the 
ponderous stone. Theseus, however, was much too 
brave and active a young man to be willing to 
spend all his time in relating things which had 
already happened. His ambition was to perform 
other and more heroic deeds, which should be 
better worth telling in prose and verse. Nor had 
10 he been long in Athens before he caught and 
chained a terrible mad bulf, and made a public 
show of him, greatly to the wonder and admiration 
of good King ./Egeus and his subjects. But pretty 
soon, he undertook an affair that made all his 
foregone adventures seem like mere boy’s play. 
The occasion of it was as follows :— 

One morning, when Prince Theseus awoke, he 
fancied that he must have had a very sorrowful 
dream, and that it was still running in his mind, 
20 even now that his eyes were open. For it appeared 
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hilted sword), and hastening to the king, inquired 
what it all meant. 

“ Alas ! my son,*^ quoth King ^‘geus, heaving a 
long sigh, “ here is a very lamentable matter in 
hand ! This is the wofullest anniversary in the 
whole year. It is the day when we annually draw 
lots to see which of the youths and maidens of 
Athens shall go to be devoured by the horrible 
Minotaur! ” 

“ The Minotaur ! exclaimed Prifice Theseus ; 10 
and like a brave young prince as he was, he put 
his hand to the hilt of his sword. “ What kind of 
a monster may \ha.t be ? Is it not possible, at the 
risk of one’s life,-to slay him ? ” 

But King iEgeus shook his venerable head, and 
to convince Theseus that it was quite a hopeless 
case, he gave him an explanation of the whole 
affair. It seems that in the island of Crete there 

4 

lived a certain dreadful monster, called a Minotaur, 
which was shaped partly like a man and partly 20 

bull anri wac alfnori^f-Ki^^r Qiirb ^ cnrf 
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the city of Athens and the island of Crete, in 
which the Athenians were beaten, and compelled 
to beg for peace. No peace could they obtain, 
however, except on condition that they should send 
seven young men and seven maidens, every year, 
to be devoured by the pet monster of the cruel 
King Minos. For three years past, this grievous 
calamity had been borne. And the sobs, and 
groans, and shrieks, with* which the city was now 
lo filled, were c^sed by the pepple’s woe, because the 
fatal day had come again, when the fourteen 
victims were to be chosen by lot; and the did 
people feared lest their sons or' daughters might 
be taken, and the youths and damsels dreaded lest 
they themselves might be destined to glut *the 
ravenous maw of that detestable man-brute. 

, But when Theseus heard the story, he straightened 
himself up, so that he seemed taller than ever before; 
and as for his face, it was indignant, despiteful, bold, 
20 tender, and compassionate, all in one look. 

it T _i. *i, _1.. -r Ail _ ii-:- _ J _ 
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Theseus. And you, my father, being king over' 
this people, and answerable to Heaven for their 
welfare, are bound to sacrifice what is dearest to 
you, rather than that the son or daughter of the 
poorest citizen should come to any harm.” 

The old king shed tears, and besought Theseus 
i'lot to leave him desolate in his old age, more 
especially as he had but just begun to know the 
happiness of possessing a good and valiant son. 
Theseus, however, felt that he was in the right, and lo 
therefore would not give up his resolution. But he 
assured his father that he did not intend to be eaten 
up, unresistingl}^ like a sheep, and that, if the 
Minotaur devoured him, it should not be without a 
battle for his dinner. And finally, since he could 
not help it, King iEgeus consented to-let him go. 

So a vessel was got ready, and rigged with black 
sails ; and Theseus, with six other young men, and 
seven tender and beautiful damsels, came down to 
the harbour to embark. A sorrowful multitude 20 
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weighed down with infirmities, I know not whether 
I can survive till the vessel shall return. But, as 
long as 1 do live, I shall creep daily to the top of 
yonder cliff, to watch if there 1 ^ a sail upon the sea. 
And, dearest Theseus, if by some happy chance you 
should escape the jaws of the Minotaur, then tear 
down those dismal sails, and hoist others that shall 
be bright as the sunshine. Beholding them on the 
horizon, myself and all the people will know that 
10 you are comipg back victorious, and will welcome 
you with such a festal uproar As Athens never heard 
before.’* 

Theseus promised that he would do so. Then, 
going on board, the mariners trimmed the vessel’s 
black sails to the wind, which blew faintly off the 
shore, being pretty much made up of the sighs that 
everybody kept pouring forth on this melancholy 
* occasion. But by-and-by, when they had got fairly 
out to sea, there came a stiff breeze from the north- 
20 west, and drove them along as merrily over the 
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the far-off clouds. That sight, to be sure, made 
them all very grave again. 

Theseus stood among the sailors gazing eagerly 
towards the land; although, as yet, it seemed hardly 
more substantial than the clouds, amidst which the 
mountains were looming up. Once or twice, he 
fancied that he saw a glare of some bright object, 
a long way off, flinging a gleam across the waves. 

“ Did you see that flash of light ? ” he inquired 
of the master of the vessel. 10 

“ No, prince ; but Uhave seen it before,” answered 
the master. “ It came from Talus, I suppose.” 

As the breeze came fresher just then, the master 
was busy with trimming his sails, and had no more 
time to answer' questions. But while the vessel 
flew faster and faster towards Crete, Theseus was 
astonished to behold a human figure, gigantic in 
size, which appeared to be striding with a measured 
movement along the margin of the island. It 
stepped from cliff to cliff, and sometimes from one 20 
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wondered what this immense giant could be, and 

9 

whether it actually had life or no. For, though it 
walked, and made other lifelike motions, there yet 
was a kind of jerk in its gait, which, together with 
its brazen aspect, caused the young prince to sus¬ 
pect that it was no true giant, but only a wonderful 
piece of machinery. The figure looked all tke 
more terrible because it carried an enormous brass 
club on its shoulder. 

lo “What is this wonder?" Theseus asked of the 
master of tlfe vessel, who was now at leisure to 
answer him. 

“ It is Talus, the Man of Brass,".said the master. 

“ And is he a live giant, or a brazen image ? ” 
asked Theseus. 

“ That, truly,” replied the master, “ is the point 
which has always perplexed me. Some say, in¬ 
deed, that this Talus was hammered out for King 
Minos by Vulcan himself, the skilfullest of all 
20 workers in metal. But who ever saw a brazen 
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the giant’s footsteps, as he trod heavily opon the 
sea-beaten rocks, some of which were seen to 
crack and crumble into the foamy waves beneath 
his weight. As they approached the entrance of 
the port, the giant straddled clear across it, with a 
foot firmly planted on each headland, and uplifting 
his club to such a height that its butt-end was 
hidden in a cloud, he stood in that formidable 
posture, with the sun gleaming all over his metallic 
surface. There seemed nothing else to be expected 10 
but that, the next moment, he would fetch his great 
cjub down, slap bang, and smash the vessel into a 
thousand piecQS, without heeding how many inno¬ 
cent people he might destroy ; for there is seldom 
auy mercy in a giant, you Ijnow, and quite as little 
in a piece of brass clockwork. But just when 
Theseus and his companions thought the blow was 
coming, the brazen lips unclosed themselves, and» 
the figure spoke. 

“ Whence come you, strangers ? ” 


20 
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“ We bring the seven youths and the seven 
maidens,*' answered the master, “ to be devoured 
by the Minotaur ! ** 

“ Pass ! *’ cried the brazen giant. 

That one loud word rolled all about the sky, 
while again there was a booming reverberation 
within the figure’s breast. The vessel glided 
between the headlands of the port, and the giant 
resumed his march. In a few moments, this 
10 wondrous sentinel was far away, flashing in the 
distant sunshine, and revolving with immense 
strides around the island of Crete, as it was lys 
never-ceasing task to do. 


CHAPTER IV 

THE SLAYING OF THE MINOTAUR 

No sooner had they entered the harbour than a 
party of the guards of King Minos came down to 
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ing their fresh and tender beauty, and their 
innocent looks, would have felt himself sitting on 
thorns until he had made every soul of them 
happy, by bidding them go free as the summer 
wind. But this immitigable Minos cared only to 
examine whether they were plump enough to 
sivtisfy the Minotaur’s appetite. For my part, I 
wish he himself had been the only victim ; and 
the monster would have found him a pretty tough 
one. xo 

One after another, King Minos called these pale, 
frightened youths and sobbing maidens to his 
footstool, gave thSm each a poke in the ribs with 
his sceptre (to try whether they were in good flesh 
or -no), and dismissed thena with a nod to his 
guards. But when his eyes rested on Theseus, the 
king looked at him more attentively, because his 
face was calm and brave. 

“Young man,” asked he, with his stern voice, 

“ are you not appalled at the certainty of being 20 
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face, King Minos, thou art a more hideous 
monster than the Minotaur himself! ” 

“ Aha I do you think me so ? ” cried the king, 
laughing in his cruel way. " To-morrow, at break¬ 
fast time, you shall have an opportunity of judging 
which is the greater monster, the Minotaur or the 
king. Take them away, guards ; and let this free- 
spoken youth be the Minotaur s first morsel! ” 
Near the king’s throve (though I had no time 
lo to tell you so before) stood his daughter Ariadne. 
She was a beautiful and tfender-hearted maiden, 
and looked at these poor doomed captives vwth 
very different feelings from those of the iron¬ 
breasted King Minos. She really wept, indeed, at 
the idea of how much human happiness would be 
needlessly thrown away, by giving so many young 
people, in the first bloom and rose blossom of 
their lives, to be eaten up by a creature who, no 
doubt, would have preferred a fat ox, or even a 
20 large pig, to the plumpest of them. And when 
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flowers, and think no more of these Athenian 
caitiffs, whom the Minotaur shall as certainly cat 
up for breakfast as I will eat a partridge for my 
supper.” 

So saying, the king looked cruel enough to 
devour Theseus and all the rest of the captives, 
himself, had there been no Minotaur to save him 
the trouble. As he would hear not another word 
in their favour, the prisoners were now led away, 
and clapped into a dungeon, whore the jailer 10 
advised them to go to sleep as soon as possible, 
because the Minotaur was in the habit of calling 
for breakfast early. The seven maidens and six 
of the young men soon sobbed themselves to 
slumber. But Theseus wa 3 * not like them. He 
felt conscious that he was wiser, and braver, and 
stronger than his companions, and that therefore 
he had the responsibility of all their lives upon 
him, and must consider whether there was no way 
to save them, even in this last extremity. So he 20 
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What had become of the jailer and the guards, 
Theseus never knew. But, however that might 
be, Ariadne opened all the doors, and led him 
forth from the darksome prison into the pleasant 
moonlight. 

“ Theseus,” said the maiden, “ you can now get 
on board your vessel, and sail away for Athens ” 

“ No,” answered the young man ; “ I will never 
leave Crete unless I can first slay the Minotaur, 
lo and save my poor companions, and deliver Athens 
from this cruel tribute.” 

“ I knew that this would be your resolution,” 
said Ariadne. “ Come, then, \ 0 ^ith me, brave 
Theseus. Here is your own sv'^ord, which the 
guards deprived you of. You will need it; and 
pray Heaven you may use it well.” 

Then she led Theseus along by the hand until 
they came to a dark, shadowy grove, where the 
moonlight wasted itself on the tops of the trees, 
20 without shedding hardly so much as a glimmering 
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Other part of the wall, it yielded to her touch, dis¬ 
closing an entrance just wide enough to admit 
them. They crept through, and the marble stone 
swung back into its place. 

“We are now” said Ariadne, “in the famous 
labyrinth which Daedalus built before he made 
himself a pair of wings, and flew away from our 
island like a bird. That Daedalus was a very 
cunning workman; but of all his artful con¬ 
trivances, this labyrinth is the mgst wondrous. 10 
Were we to take but a few steps from the door¬ 
way, we might wander about all our lifetime, and 
never find it ag^ain. Yet in the very centre of 
this labyrinth is the Minotaur ; apd, Theseus, you 
must go thither to seek him.” 

“ But how shall I ever find him,” asked Theseus, 

“ if the labyrinth so bewilders me as you say it 
will ? ” 

Just as he spoke they heard a rough and very 
disagreeable roar, which greatly resembled the 20 
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which was all in a tremble. “ You must follow 
that sound through the windings of the labyrinth, 
and, by and by, you will find him. Stay ! take 
the end of this silken string; I will hold the other 
end ; and then, if you win the victory, it will lead 
you again to this spot. Farewell, brave Theseus.” 

So the young man took the end of the silkeA 
string in his left hand, and his gold-hilted sword, 
ready drawn from its scabbard, in the other, and 
lo trod boldly isto the inscrutable labyrinth. How 
this labyrinth was built is more than I can tell 
you, but so cunningly contrived a mizmaze wAs 
never seen in the world, before not since. There 
can be nothing Qlse so intricate, ujnless it were the 
brain of a man like Daedalus, who planned it;'or 
the heart of any ordinary man ; which last, to be 
sure, is ten times as great a mystery as the 
'labyrinth of Crete. Theseus had not taken five 
steps before he lost sight of Ariadne ; and in five 
20 more his head was growing dizzy. But still he 
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that the brave heart of Theseus grew sterner and 
angrier at every step; for he felt it an insult to 
the moon and sky, and to our affectionate and 
simple Mother Earth, that such a monster should 
have the audacity to exist. 

As he passed onward, the clouds gathered over 
the moon, and the labyrinth grew so dusky that 
Theseus could no longer discern the bewilderment 
through which he was passing. He would have 
felt .quite lost, and utterly hopeless of ever again lo 
walking in a straight ^ath, if, every little while, he 
hs^d not been conscious of a gentle twitch at the 
silken cord. Then he knew that the" tender¬ 
hearted Ariadne *was still holding the other end, 
and that she was fearing fqr him*, and hoping for 
him, and giving him just as much of her sympathy 
as if she were close by his side. Oh indeed, I 
can assure you, there was a vast deal of human 
sympathy running along that slender thread of 
silk. But still he followed the dreadful roar of 20 
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he seemed wholly a man, and all the more 
monstrous for being so. And there he was, the 
wretched thing, with no society, no companion, no 
kind of a mate, living only to do mischief, and 
incapable of knowing what affection means. 
Theseus hated him, and shuddered at him, and 
yet could not but be sensible of some sort of pitv; 
and all the more, the uglier and more detestable 
the creature was. For he kept striding to and 
lo fro in a solitary fren/y of rage, continually emitting 
a hoarse roar, which was uddly mixed up with 
half-shaped words ; and, after listening awhde, 
Theseus understood that the Minotaur was saying 
to himself how miserable he was“ and how hungry, 
and how he hated everybody, and how he longed 
to eat up the human race alive. 

Ah, the bull-headed villain ! And oh, my good 
. little people, you will perhaps see, one of these days, 
as I do now, that every human being who suffers 
20 anything evil to get into his nature, or to remain 
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and, much as he already had, and little as she had 
to give, it made his own seem twice as much. . And 
to confess the honest truth, he needed the whole; 
for now the Minotaur turning suddenly about, 
caught sight of Theseus, and instantly lowered his 
horribly sharp horns, exactly as a mad bull does 
when he means to rush against an enemy. At the 
same time, he belched forth a tremendous roar, in 
which there was something like the words of 
human language, but all disjointed ajid shaken to to 
pieces by passing through the gullet of a miserably 
enraged brute. 

Theseus could pnly guess what the creature in¬ 
tended to say, and that rather J>y his gestures 
than his words; for the Minotaur’s horns were 
sharper than his wits, and of a great deal more 
service to him than his tongue. But probably this 
was the sense of what he uttered :— 

“ Ah, wretch of a human being ! I’ll stick my 
horns through you, and toss you fifty feet high, 20 
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hair’s-breadth, and broken one of his horns short 
off against the stone wall. On this mishap, he 
bellowed so intolerably that a part of the labyrinth 
tumbled down, and all the inhabitants of Crete 
mistook the noise for an uncommonly heavy 
thunder-storm. Smarting with the pain, he gal¬ 
loped around the open space in so ridiculous a way 
that Theseus laughed at it long afterwards, though 
not precisely at the moment. After this, the two 
lo antagonists s-tood valiantly up to one another, and 
fought sword to horn, for a long while. At last,, 
the Minotaur made a run at Theseus, grazed 'fiis 
left side with his horn, and flung him down ; and 
thinking that he had stabbed hinr to the heart, he 
cut a great caper in the air, opened his bull mduth 
from ear to ear, and prepared to snap his bead-off. 
But Theseus by this time had leaped up, and 
caught the monster off his guard. Fetching a 
sword stroke at him with all his force, he hit him 
20 fair upon the neck, and made his bull head skip 
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thread, and soon found himself at the entrance of 
the labyrinth. 

“ Thou hast slain the monster,” cried Ariadne, 
clasping her hands. 

“ Thanks to thee, dear Ariadne,” answered 
Theseus, “ I return victorious.” 

< “Then,” said Ariadne, “we must quickly summon 
thy friends, and get them and thyself on board the 
vessel before dawn. If morning finds thee here, 
my father will avenge the Minotaur.” lo 

To make my story*short, the poor captives were 
awakened, and, hardly knowing whether it was not 
a joyful drean> were told of what Theseus had 
done, and that they must set sail for Athens before 
da^'break. Hastening dowp^ to the vessel, they all 
clambered on board, except Prince Theseus, who 
lingered behind them, on the strand, holding 
Ariadne^s hand clasped in his own. 

“ Dear maiden,” said he, “ thou wilt surely go 
with us. Thou art too gentle and sweet a child 20 
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face to say that this royal and honourable maiden 
did really flee away, under cover of the night, with 
the young stranger whose life she had preserved. 
They say, too, that Prince Theseus (who would 
have died sooner than wrong the meanest creature 
in the world) ungratefully deserted Ariadne, on a 
solitary island, where the vessel touched on its voj - 
age to Athens. But, had the noble Theseus heard 
these falsehoods, he would-have served their slander- 
lo ous authors he served the Minotaur 1 Here is 

I • 

what Ariadne answered, when the brave Prince of 
Athens besought her to accompany him :— 

“ No, Theseus,” the maiden ^aKl, pressing his 
hand, and then drawing back a step or two, “ I 
cannot go with you. *» My father is old, and has 
nobody but myself to love him. Hard as you 
think his heart is, it would break to lose me. At 
' first. King Minos will be angry ; but he will soon 
forgive his only child ; and, by and by, he will 
20 rejoice, I know, that no more youths and maidens 
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Up before their prow, as Prince Theseus and his 
companions sailed out of the harbour, with a 
whistling breeze behind them. Talus, the brazen 
giant, on his never-ceasing sentinel’s march, hap¬ 
pened to be approaching that part of the coast; 
and they saw him by the glimmering of the moon¬ 
beams on his polished surface, while he was yet 
a great way off. As the figure moved like 
clockwork, however, and could neither hasten his 
enormous strides nor retard them, ^le arrived at lo 
the port when they were just beyond the reach of 
his club. Nevertheless, straddling from headland 
to headland, a^ bis custom was, Talus attempted 
to strike a blow at the vessel, ^nd, overreaching 
himself, tumbled at full length into the sea, which 
splashed high over his gigantic shape, as when an 
iceberg turns a somerset. There he lies yet; and 
whoever desires to enrich himself by means of 
brass had better go thither with a diving bell, and 
fish up Talus. On the homeward voyage the four- 20 
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and return victorious. In the joy of their success, 
however, and amidst the sports, dancing, and other 
merriment, with which these young folks wore 
away the time, they never once thought whether 
their sails were black, white, or rainbow coloured, 
and, indeed, left it entirely to the manners whether 
they had any sails at all Thus the vessel retume J, 
like a raven, with the same sable wings that had 
wafted her away. But - poor King j^lgeus, day 
lo after day, inf^m as he was, had clambered to the 
summit of a cliff that overhung the sea, and there 
sat watching for Prince Theseus, homeward bound ; 
and no sooner did he behold theffatal blackness 
of the sails, than he concluded that his dear son, 
whom he loved so much, and felt so proud of, had 
been eaten by the Minotaur. He could not bear 
the thought of living any longer; so, first flinging 
^^is crown and sceptre into the sea (useless bawbles 
that they were to him now I) King i^geus merely 
20 stooped forward, and fell headlong over the cliff. 


THE PYGMIES 

CHAPTER I 

ANT.EUS AMONG THE PYGMIES 

A GREAT while ago, when the world was full of 
wonders, there "liyed an earth-born Giant named 
Antaeus, and a million or more, of curious little 
eaith-born people, who were called Pygmies. This 
Giant and these Pygmies being children of the 
same mother (that is to say, our good old Grand¬ 
mother Earth), were all brethren, and dwelt togethei* 
in a very friendly and affectionate manner, far, far 
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streets two or three feet wide, paved with the 
smallest pebbles, and bordered by habitations 
about as big as a squirrel’s cage. The king’s 
palace attained to the stupendous magnitude of 
Periwinkle’s baby-house, and stood in the centre 
of a spacious square, which could hardly have 
been covered by our hearth-rug. Their principal 
temple, or cathedral, was as lofty as yonder bureau, 
and was looked upon as a wonderfully sublime and 
lo magnificent edifice. All these structures were built 
neither of stone nor wood. They were neatly 
plastered together by the Pygmy workmen, pretty 
much like bird’s nests, out of str^w, feathers, egg¬ 
shells, and other, small bits of stuff*, with stiff clay 
instead of mortar ; and when the hot sun had dried 
them, they were just as snug and comfortable as 
a Pygmy could desire. 

The country round about was conveniently laid 
out in fields, the largest of which was nearly of 
20 the same extent as one of Sweet Fern’s flower 
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it was apt to be a very sad affair. If it did not ' 
smash him all to pieces, at least, I am sure, it 
must have made the poor little fellow’s head ache. 
And oh, my stars! if the fathers and mothers 
were so small, what must the children and babies 
have been ? A whole family of them might have 
been put to bed in a shoe, or have crept into an 
old glove, and played at hide and seek in its 
thumb and fingers. You might have hidden a 
year-old baby under a thimble. lo 

Now these funny Pygmies, as I told you before, 
had a Giant for their neighbour and brother, who 
was bigger, if po^ible, than they were little. He 
was so very tall .that he carried a pine-tree, which 
was eight feet through the. butt, for a walking- 
stick. It took a far-sighted Pygmy, I can assure 
you, to discern his summit without the help of 
a telescope; and sometimes, in misty weather, 
they could not see his upper half, but only his 
long legs, which seemed to be striding about 20 
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turn up his head and shout through the hollow of 
his fists, “ Halloo, brother Anteus ! How are you, 
my good fellow ? ” and when the small, distant 
squeak of their voices reached his ear, the Giant 
would make answer, “ Pretty well, brother Pygmy, 
I thank you,” in a thunderous roar that would have 
shaken down the walls of their strongest tempile, 
only that it came from so far aloft 

It was a happy circujnstance that Antaeus was 
10 the Pygmy people's friend ; for there was more 
strength in his little finger chan in ten million of 
such bodies as theirs. If he had been as ill-natured 
to them as he was to everybody else, he might 
have beaten down their biggest city at one kick, 
and hardly have known that he did it. With the 
tornado of his breath, he could have stripped the 
roofs from a hundred dwellings, and sent thousands 
of the inhabitants whirling through the air. He 
might have set his immense foot upon a multitude; 
20 and when he took it up again, there would have 


THE PYGMIES 


45 


!•] 

his lungs. When the sun was too hot, he often sat 
himself down, and let his shadow fall over the king¬ 
dom, from one frontier to the other; and as for 
matters in general, he was wise enough to let them 
alone, and leave the Pygmies to manage their own 
affairs—which, after all, is about the best thing that 
great people can do for little ones. 

In short, as I said before, Antaeus loved the 
Pygmies, and the Pygmies loved Antaeus. The 
Giant’s life being as long as his body was lai^e, lo 
while the lifetime of a Pygmy was but a span, this 
friendly intercourse had been going on for innu¬ 
merable generations and ages. It was written 
about in the Pygmy histories, and talked about in 
their ancient traditions. Th.e most venerable and 
white-bearded Pygmy had never heard of a time, 
even in his greatest of grandfather’s days, when 
the Giant was not their enormous friend. Once, 
to be sure (as was recorded on an obelisk, three 
feet high, erected on the place of the catastrophe), 20 
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about like pismires at his feet; and to think that, 
in spite of their difference in size, there were 
affection and sympathy between them and him ! 
Indeed, it has always seemed to me that the Giant 
needed the little people more than the Pygmies 
needed the Giant. For, unless they had been his 
neighbours and wellwishers, and, as we may say, 
hia playfellows, Antaeus would not have had a 
single friend in the world. No other being like 
10 himself had ever been created. No creature of 
his own size had ever talked with him, in thunder¬ 
like accents face to face. When he stood with -his 
head among the clouds, he was quite alone, and 
had been so for hundreds of years, and would be 
so forever. Even if he had met another Giant, 
Antaeus would have fancied the world not big 
enough for two such vast personages, and, instead 
of being friends with him, would have fought 
him till one of the two was killed. But with the 
20 Pygmies he was the most sportive and humorous, 
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he need"? us to look after his comfort and happiness. 
Let us be kind to the old fellow. Why, if Mother 
Earth had not been very kind to ourselves, we 
might all have been Giants too.” 

On all their holidays, the Pygmies had excellent 
sport with Antaeus. He often stretched himself 
out at full length on the ground, where he looked 
like the long ridge of a hill ; and it was a good 
houPs walk, no doubt, for a short-legged Pygmy to 
journey from head to foot of the Giant. He would lo 
lay down his great Ifand flat on tlte grass, and 
challenge the tallest of them to clamber upon it, 
and straddle from finger to finger. So fearless 
were they, that they made nothing of creeping in 
ampng the folds of his garments. When his head 
lay sidewise on the earth, they would march boldly 
up, and peep into the great cavern of his mouth, 
and take it all as a joke (as indeed it was 
meant) when Anteus gave a sudden snap with his 
jaws, as if he were going to swallow fifty of them 20 
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If the truth must be told, they were sometimes 
as troublesome to the Giant as a swarm of ants or 
mosquitoes, especially as they had a fondness for 
mischief, and liked to prick his skin with their 
little swords and lances, to see how thick and tough 
it was. But Antaeus took it all kindly enough ; 
although, once in a while when he happened to be 
sleepy, he would grumble out a peevish word or 
two, like the muttering of a tempest, and ask them 
lo to have done with their nonsense. A great deal 
oftener, however, he ^watched their merriment and 
gambols until his huge, heavy, clumsy wits w^re 
completely stirred up by them ; and then would he 
roar out such a tremendous volume of immeasur¬ 
able laughter, that the whole nation of Pygmies had 
to put their hands to their ears, else it would cer¬ 
tainly have deafened them. 

“Ho! ho! ho!” quoth the Giant, shaking his 
mountainous sides. “ What a funny thing it is to 
20 be little! If I were not Antaeus, I should like to 
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ride upon ; so that, I rather suppose, they rode on 
squirrel-back, or rabbit-back, or rat-back, or perhaps 
got upon hedgehogs, whose prickly quills would be 
very terrible to the enemy. However this might 
be, and whatever creatures the Pygmies rode upon, 

I do not doubt that they made a formidable 
appearance, armed with sword and spear, and bow 
anTl arrow, blowing their tiny trumpet, and shout¬ 
ing their little war-cry. They never failed to 
exhort one another to fight bravely, and recollect lo 
that the world had its «eyes upon theA ; although, 
in simple truth, the only spectator was the Giant 
Antaeus, with his one, great, stupid eye, in the 
middle of his forehead. 

When the tw 6 armies joined bkttle, the cranes 
would rush forward, flapping their wings and 
stretching out their necks, and would perhaps 
snatch up some of the Pygmies crosswise in their 
beaks. Whenever this happened, it was truly an 
awful spectacle to see those little men of might 20 
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fast as they could. Then the Pygmy army would 
march homeward in triumph, attributing the victory 
entirely to their own valour, and to the warlike skill 
and strategy of whomsoever happened to be captain- 
general ; for a tedious while afterwards, nothing 
would be heard of but grand processions, and 
public banquets, and brilliant illuminations, and 
shows of waxwork, with likenesses of the dis¬ 
tinguished officers as small as life. 

< 

10 In the above described warfare, if a Pygmy 
chanced to’ pluck ,out a 'crane’s tail-feather, it 
proved a very great feather in his cap. Once or 
twice, if you will believe me, a ^little man was 
made chief ruler of the nation for no other merit 
in the world than bringing home such a feather. 

But I have now said enough to let you see what 
a gallant little people these were, and how happily 
they and their forefathers, for nobody knows how 
many generations, had lived with the immeasurable 
20 Giant Antaeus. In the remaining part of the story, 
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His head was in one part of the kingdom, and his 
feet expended across the boundaries of another 
part; and he was taking whatever comfort he ' 
could get, while the Pygmies scrambled over him, 
and peeped into his cavernous mouth, and played 
among his hair. Sometimes, for a minute or two, 
the Giant dropped asleep, and snored like the rush 
of a whirlwind. During one of these little bits of 
slumber a Pygmy chanced to climb upon his 
shoulder, and took a view around the horizon, as 10 
from the summit of a*hill ; a«d he beheld some¬ 
thing, a long way off, which made him rub the 
bright specks of his eyes, and look sharper than 
before. At first he mistook it for a mountain, and 
wondered how it had grown up so suddenly out of 
the earth. But soon he saw the mountain move. 
As it came nearer and nearer, what should it turn 
out to be but a human shape, not so big as Antaeus, 
it is true, although a very enormous figure, in com¬ 
parison with Pygmies, and a vast deal bigger than 20 
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“ None of your nonsense, my little fellow ! I)on*t 
you see I’m sleepy. There is not a Giant on earth 
for whom I would take the trouble to get up.” 

But the Pygmy looked again, and now perceived 
that the stranger was coming directly towards the 
prostrate form of Antaeus. With every step he 
looked less like a blue mountain, and more like an 
immensely large man. He was soon so nigh, that 
there could be no possible mistake about the 
10 matter. There he was, with the sun flaming on 
his golden helmet, and flashing from his polished 
breastplate; he had a sword by his side, and a 
lion’s skin over his back, and on h's right shoulder 
he carried a club, which looked bulkier and heavier 
than the pine-tree walking-stick of Antaeus. 

By this time, the whole nation of Pygmies had 
seen the new wonder, and a million of them set up 
a shout, all together; so that it really made quite 
an audible squeak. 

“ Get up, Antaeus ! Bestir yourself, you lazy old 


20 



11 .] 


THE PYGMIES 


53 


nurnbkuM of a brother, could not abide the Giant’s 
slow movements, and were determined to have him 
on his feet. So they kept shouting to him, and 
even went so far as to prick him with their swords, 

“ Get up, get up, get up ! ” they cried. “ Up 
with you, lazy bones ! The strange Giant’s club is 
bigger than your own, his shoulders are the broadest, 
and we think him the stronger of the two.” 

Antaeus could not endure to have it said that any 
mortal was half so mighty as himself. This latter lo 
remark of the Pygmies pricked him deeper than 
their swords ; and, sitting up, in rather a sulky 
humour,he gave a gape of several yards wide, rubbed 
his eye, and finally turned his sttlpid head in the 
direction whither his little friends were eagerly 
pointing. 

No sooner did he set eye on the stranger, thai^ 
leaping on his feet, and seizing his walking-stick, he 
strode a mile or two to meet him ; all the while 
brandishing the sturdy pine-tree, so that it whistled ao 
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was his mother, and was very fond of him, as being 
almost the biggest of her children ; and so she took 
this method of keeping him always in full vigour. 
Some persons affirm that he grew ten times stronger 
at every touch ; others say that it was only twice as 
strong. But only think of it! Whenever Anta;us 
took a walk, supposing it were but ten miles, and 
that he stepped a hundred yards at a stride, you 
may try to cypher out how much mightier he was, 
10 on sitting do'vvn again, thamwhen he first started. 
And whenever he flung himself on the earth to take 
a little repose,even if he got up the very next instant, 
he would be as strong as exactly ten just such Giants 
as his former self. It was well for the world that 
Antaeus happened to be of a sluggish disposition, 
and liked ease better than exercise; for, if he had 
frisked about like the Pygmies, and touched the 
earth as often as they did, he would long ago have 
been strong enough to pull down the sky about 
20 people’s ears. But these great lubberly fellows 


u.] THE PYGMIES 55 

of them In fact, if the Giant had been no bigger 
than the Pygmies (who stood pricking up their 
ears, and looking and listening to what was going 
forward), the stranger could not have been less 
afraid of him. 

“Who are you, I say?” roared Antaeus again. 

“ What*s your name ? Why do you come hither ? 
Speak, you vagabond, or I’ll try the thickness of 
your skull with my walking-stick.” 

“You are a very discourteous Giaftt,” answered 10 
the stranger quietly, “ and I shall probably have to 
teach you a little civility before we part. As for 
my name, it is Hercules, I have come hither be¬ 
cause this is my most convenient road to the garden 
of the Hesperides, whither I am going to get three 
of the golden apples for King Eurystheus.’* 

“ Caitiff, you shall go no further! ” bellowed 
Antaeus, putting on a grimmer look than before ; 
for he had heard of the mighty Hercules, and 
hated him because he was said to be so strong. 20 
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the Pygmies. So throw down your club and your 
other weapons ; and as for that lion’s skin, I intend 
to have a pair of gloves made of it.” 

“ Come and take it off my shoulders, then,” an¬ 
swered Hercules, lifting hts club. 

Then the Giant, grinning with rage, strode tower¬ 
like towards the stranger (ten times strengthened at 
every step), and fetched a monstrous blow at him 
with his pine-tree, which Hercules caught upon his 
10 club; and being more skilM than Antaius, he paid 
him back such a rap upon the sconce, that down 
tumbled the great lumbering man-mountain, flat 
upon the ground. The poor liile Pygmies (who 
really never dreamed that anybody in the world 
was half so strong as their brother Antaeus) were a 
good deal dismayed at this. But no sooner was 
the Giant down, than up he boiinced again, with 
‘tenfold might, and such a furious visage as was 
horrible to behold. He aimed another blow at 
20 Hercules, but struck awry, being blinded with wrath, 
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As ^or the Pygmies, their capital city was laid in 
ruins by the concussion and vibration of the air: 
and, though there was uproar enough without their 
help, they all set up a shriek out of three millions of 
little throats, fancying, mo doubt, that they swelled 
the Giant^s bellow by at least ten times as much. 
Meanwhile, Antaeus had scrambled upon his feet 
again, and pulled his pine-tree out of the earth ; 
and, all aflame with fury, and more outrageously 
strong than ever, he ran at Herculef, and brought lo 
down another blow. 

* “ This time, rascal,” shouted he, “ you shall not 
escape me.” 

But once mibre Hercules warded off the stroke 
with his club, and the Giant’s pine-tree was shattered 
into a thousand splinters, most of which flew among 
the Pygmies, and did them more mischief than I like 
to think about Before Antaeus could get out of the 
way, Hercules let drive again, and gave him another 
knock-down blow, which sent him heels over head, 20 
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“ Come on! ” roared thib thundering Giant, “ Let 
me hit you but one box on the ear, and you’ll 
never have the headache again.” 

Now Hercules (though strong enough, as you 
already know, to hold the sky up) began to be 
sensible that he should never win the victory, if 
he kept on knocking Antaeus down ; for, by add 
by, if he hit him such hard blows, the Giant would 
inevitably, by the help of his Mother Earth, become 
lo stronger than^'the nxighty Hercules himself. So, 
throwing down his club, with which he had fought 
so many dreadful battles, the hero stood ready to 
receive his antagonist with naked arms. 

“ Step forward,” cried he. “ Since I’ve broken 
your pine-tree, we’ll try which is the better man at 
a wrestling-match.” 

“ Aha! then I’ll soon satisfy you,” shouted the 
Giant; for, if there was one thing on which he 
prided himself more than another, it was his skill 
20 in wrestling. “Villain, I’ll fling you where you can 
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middle *vith both hands, lifted him high into the 
air, and held him aloft overhead. 

Just imagine it, my dear little friends 1 What a 
spectacle it must have been, to see this monstrous 
fellow sprawling in the air, face downward, kicking 
out his long legs and wriggling his whole vast body, 
like a baby when its father holds it at arm’s length 
towards the ceiling. 

But the most wonderful thing was, that, as soon 
as Antaeus was fairly off the earth, he began to lo 
lose the vigour which he had gained by touching 
it. Hercules v^ry soon perceived that his trouble¬ 
some enemy was growing weaker, both because he 
struggled and kicked with less violence, and because 
the thunder of his big voice subsided into a grumble. 
The truth was, that, unless the Giant touched 
Mother Earth as often as once in five minutes, not 
only his overgrown strength, but the very breath 
of his life, would depart from him. Hercules had 
guessed this secret; and it may be well for us all 20 
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about a mile off, where it fell heavily, and lay with 
no more motion than a sand-hill. It was too late 
for the Giant’s Mother Earth to help him now; 
and I should not wonder if his ponderous bones 
were lying on the same spot to this very day, and 
were mistaken for those of an uncommonly large 
elephant. 

But, alas me! What a wailing did the poor little 
Pygmies set up when they saw their enormous 
10 brother treahjd in this terribJe manner ! If Hercules 
heard their shrieks, however, he took no notice, 
and perhaps fancied them only the shrill, plaintive 
twittering of small birds that had been frightened 
from their nests by the uproar of the battle between 
himself and Antaius.' Indeed, his thoughts had 
been so much taken up with the Giant, that he 
had never once looked at the Pygmies, nor even 
knew that there was such a funny little nation in 
the world. And now, as he had travelled a good 
20 way, and was also rather weary with his exertions 
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when his deep^ regular breathing gave them notice 
that he was asleep, they assembled together in an 
immense crowd, spreading over a space of about 
twenty-seven feet square. One of their most 
eloquent orators (and a valiant warrior enough, 
besides, though hardly so good at any other weapon 
as he was with his tongue) climbed upon a toad¬ 
stool, and, from that elevated position, addressed 
the multitude. His sentiments were pretty much 
as follows ; or, at all events, something like this lo 
was probably the upshot of hi» speech *— 

“ Tall Pygmies and mighty little men ! You 
and all of us seen what a public calamity has 

been brought to pkss, and what an insult has here 
been offered to the majesty of our fiation. Yonder 
lies Antaeus, our great friend and brother, slain, 
within our territory, by a miscreant who took him 
at disadvantage, and fought him (if fighting it can 
be called) in a way that neither man, nor Giant, 

nor Pvcrmv Hr^mivl of fiorhtincr. until this 20 
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made htm proud of our relationship He was our 
faithful ally, * and fell fighting as much for our 
national rights and immunities as for his owp pei- 
sonal ones. We and our forefathers have dwelt 
in friendship with him, and held affectionate inter¬ 
course, as man to man, thrbugh immemorial genera¬ 
tions. You remember how often our entire people 
have reposed in his great shadow, and how our 
little ones have played at hide-and-seek in the 
10 tangles of his hair, and how his mighty footsteps 
have familictrly gone to alid fro among us, and 
never trodden upon any of our toes. And there 
lies this dear brother—this sweet and amiable friend 
—this brave and faithful ally—this virtuous Giant 
—this blameless and excellent Antaeus—dead! 
Dead ! Silent! Powerless ! A mere mountain 
of clay! Forgive my tears ! Nay I behold your 
own ! Were we to drown the world with them, 

V 

could the world blame us ? 

20 “ But to resume: Shall we, my countrymen, 
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our national haracter, and calculated to increase, 
rather than diminish, the glory which our ancestors 
have transmitted to us, and which’ we ourselves 
have* proudly vindicated in our warfare with the 
cranesj’ 

The orator was here •interrupted by a burst of 
irrepressible enthusiasm ; every individual Pygmy 
crying out that the national honour must be pre¬ 
served at all hazards. He bowed, and making a 
gesture for silence, wound up his harangue in the 10 
following admirable manner ;— 

“ It only remains for us, then, to decide whether 
we shall carry on the war in our national capacity, 
—one united pectple against a common enemy,— 
or ^whether so'tne champion, famous in former 
fights, shall be selected to Sefy the slayer of our 
brother Antaeus to single combat. In the latter 
case, though not unconscious that there may be 
taller men among you, I hereby offer myself for 
that enviable duty. And, believe me, dear country- 20 
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scabbard whirling over the heads of Jhe multitude. 
His speech was followed by an uproar of applause, 
as its patriotism and self-devotion unquestionably 
deserved ; and the shouts and clapping of hands 
would have been greatly prolonged, had they not 
been rendered quite inaudible by a deep respira¬ 
tion, vulgarly called a snore, from the sleeping 
Hercules. 

It was finally decided that the whole nation of 
lo Pygmies should set to work to destroy Hercules; 
not, be it understood, from any doubt that a single 
champion would be capable of putting him to the 
sword, but because he was a public enemy, and 
all were desirous of sharing in the glory of his 
defeat. There was a debate whether the national 
honour did not demand that a herald should be 
sent with a trumpet, to stand over the ear of Her¬ 
cules, and, after blowing a blast right into it, to 
defy him to the combat by formal proclamation. 
20 But two or three venerable and sagacious Pygmies, 
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According!)!, all the fighting men of the nation 
took their weapons, and went boldly up to Her¬ 
cules^ who still lay fast asleep, little dreaming of 
the harm which the Pygmies meant to do him. 

A body of twenty thousand archers marched in 
front, with their little bows all ready, and the 
arrows on the string. The same number were 
ordered to clamber upon Hercules, some with 
spades to dig his eyes out^and others with bundles 
of hay, and all manner of rubbish, with which they lo 
intended to plug up his mouth and nostrils, so 
that he might perish for lack of breath. These 
last, however, < 30 uld by no means perform their 
appointed duty inasmuch as the enemy’s breath 
rushed out of his nose in an obstreperous hurricane 
and whirlwind, which blew the Pygmies away as 
fast as they came nigh. It was found necessary, 
therefore, to hit upon some other method of carry 
ing on the war. 

After holding a council, the captains ordered 20 
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Everything being in readiness, a top^h was applied 
to the pile, which immediately burst into flames, 
and soon waxed hot enough to roast the enemy, 
had he but chosen to lie still. A Pygmy, 
you know, though so very small, might set the 
world on fire, just as easily as a Giant could ; 
so that this was certainly the very best way of 
dealing witl their foe, provided they could have 
kept him quiet while the conflagration was going 
10 forward. 

But no sooner did Hercufes begin to be scorched, 
than up he started with his hair in a red blaze. 

“ WhatS all this ? ” he cried, bewildered with 
sleep, and staring about him as if he expected to 
see another Giaht. o 

I 

At that moment the twenty thousand archers 
twanged their bowstrings, and the arrows came 
»whizzing, like so many winged mosquitoes, right 
into the face of Hercules. But I doubt whether 
20 more than half a dozen of them punctured the 
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the ground, hdfc espied the innumerable assemblage 
of Pygmies at his feet. He stooped down, and 
taking up the nearest one between his thumb and 
finger, set him on the palm of his left hand, and 
held him at a proper distance for examination. 

It chanced to be the very identical Pygmy who 
had spoken from the top of the toadstool, and had 
offered himself as a champion to meet Plercules 
in single combat. 

“ What in the worl^, my little f^low,” cjacu- 10 
lated Hercules, " may you be*? ” 

I am your enemy,” answered the valiant 
Pygmy, in his mightiest squeak. “ You have slain 
the enormous Awtasus, our brother Jjy the mothers 
side, and for ages the faithfuUally of our illustrious 
nation. We are determined to put you to death; 
and for my own part, I challenge you to instant 
battle, on equal ground.” 

Hercules was so tickled with the Pygmy’s big 
words and warlike gestures, that he burst into a 20 
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little friend, is about the size an ordinary 
man’s finger. Pray, how big may your soul 
be?” 

“ As big as your own ! ” said the Pygmy. 

Hercules was touchecj with the little man’s 
dauntless courage, and could not help acknow¬ 
ledging such a brotherhood with him as one hero 
feels for another. 

My good little people,” said he, making a low 
10 obeisance t9 the grand nation, “ not for all the 
world would I do* an intentional injury to such 
brave fellows as you ! Your hearts seem to me so 
exceedingly great, that, upon my honour, I marvel 
how your small bodies can contain them. I sue 
for peace, and, as a condition of it, will take'five 
strides, and be out of your kingdom at the sixth. 
Good-bye. I shall pick my steps carefully, for 
Wear of treading upon some fifty of you, without 
knowing it. Ha, ha, ha! Ho, ho, ho! For 
20 once, Hercules acknowledges himself vanquished." 
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tones of ancieAt times. In those histories, perhaps, 
it stands recorded, that, a great many centuries 
ago, the valiant Pygmies avenged the death of 
the Giant Antaeus by scaring away the mighty 
Hercules. 
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CHAPTER I 

THE stealing' OF EUROPA 

4 

Cadmus, Phoenix, and Cilix, thg three sons of 
King Agenor, and their little sfster Europa (who * 
was a very beatitiful child) were at play together, 
near the sea shore, Ifn their fathers kingdom of, 

Phcenicia. They had rambled to some distance 
from the palace where their parents dwelt, and 
were now in a verdant meadow, on one side of 
which lay the sea, all sparkling and dimpling in 
the sunshine, and murmuriner e’entlv against the 
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wearied with playing all day long, did not chase 
the butterfly with her brothers, but sat still where 
they had left her, and closed her eyes. For a 
while, she listened to the pleasant murmur of the 
sea, which was like a v^ice saying " Hush! ” and 
bidding her go to sleep. But the pretty child, if 
sh^ slept at all, could not have slept more than a 
moment, when she heard something trample on 
the grass, not far from her, and peeping out from 
the heap of flowers, beheld a snow-white bull. 10 
And whence could this bull have come ? 
Europa and her brothers had been a long time 
playing in the*njeadow, and had seen no cattle, 
nor other living thing, either there or on the 
neighbouring hills. 

“ Brother Cadmus ! ” cried Europa, starting up 
out of the midst of the roses and lilies. “ Phoenix! 
Cilix! Where are you all ? Help! Help 4 
Come and drive away this bull! ” 

But her brothers were too far off to hear ; espe- ao 
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in his face. As for his breath,—'che breath of 
cattle, you know, is always sweet,—it was as 
fragrant as if he had been grazing on no other 
food than rosebuds, or, at least, the most delicate 
of clover blossoms. Never before did a bull have 
such bright and tender eyes, and such smooth 
horns of ivory, as this one. And the bull ran 
little races, and capered sportively around the 
child ; so that she quite forgot how big and strong 
10 he was, and,, from the gentleness and playfulness 
of his actions, soon came to consider him as 
innocent a creature as a pet lamb. 

Thus, frightened as she at first owks, you might by 
and by have seen Europa stroking the bull’s forehead 
with her small white hand, and taking the garlahds 
off her own head to hang them on his neck and ivory 
horns. Then she pulled up some blades of grass, 
?ind he ate them out of her hand, not as if he were 
hungry, but because he wanted to be friends with 
20 the child, and took pleasure in eating what she had 
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to twig. Incited, his motion was as light as if he 
were flying through the air, and his hoofs seemed 
hardly to leave their print in the grassy soil over 
which he trod. With his spotless hue, he resembled 
a snow-drift, wafted alqpg by the wind. Once he 
galloped so far away that Europa feared lest she 
might never see him again ; so, setting up her 
childish voice, she called him back. 

“ Come back, pretty creature ! ” she cried. “ I lere 
is a nice clover blossom.” lo 

And then it was delightful to witness the gratitude 
of this amiable bull, and how he was so full of joy 
and thankfulneSSfcthat he capered higher than ever. 
He came running, and bowed his head before 
Europa, as if he knew her tg> be a king’s daughter, 
or else recognised the important truth that a little 
girl is everybody’s queen. And not only did the 
bull bend his neck, he absolutely knelt down mt 
her feet, and made such intelligent nods, and other 
inviting gestures, that Europa understood what he 20 


74 


TANGLEWOOD TALES [CH. 

, f 

green meadow ! And what merry times they might 
have> either taking turns for a gallop, or clambering 
on the gentle creature, all four children together, 
and careering round the field with shouts of laughter 
that would be heard as f^** off as King Agenor's 
palace! 

“ I think I will do it,” said the child to herself. 

And, indeed, why not ? She cast a glance 
around, and caught a glimpse of Cadmus, Phcenix, 
lo and Cilix, who were still in pursuit of the butterfly, 
almost at the other end of the meadow. It would 
be the quickest way of rejoining them, to get upon 
the white bull’s back. She camq a step nearer to 
him, therefore ; and—sociable creature that he was 
—he showed so much joy at this mark of her con¬ 
fidence, that the child could not find it in her heart 
to hesitate any longer. Making one bound (for 
this little princess was as active as a squirrel), there 
sat Europa on the beautiful bull, holding an ivory 
20 horn in each hand, lest she should fall off. 
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spectacle of tkeir sister mounted on a white bull, 
not knowing whether to be frightened, or to wish 
the name good luck for themselves. The gentle 
and innocent creature (for who could possibly doubt 
that he was so ?) prance^ round among the children 
as sportively as a kitten. Europa all the while 
looked down upon her brothers, nodding and laugh¬ 
ing, but yet with a sort of stateliness in her rosy * 
little face. As the bull* wheeled about to take 
another gallop across the meadow, the child waved 10 
her hand, and said, ” Good-bye,” playfully pretend¬ 
ing that she, was now bound on a distant journey, 
and might not*s^e her brothers again for nobody 
could tell how long. 

Good-bye,” shouted Cadijius, Phoenix, and Cilix, 
all in one breath. 

But, together with her enjoyment of the sport, 
there was still a little remnant of fear in the childJe 
heart; so that her last look at the three boys was 
a troubled one, and made them feel as if their dear 20 
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would carry them, with Cadmus '•at their head. 
But it was too late. When they reached the margin 
of the sand, the treacherous animal was already far 
away in the wide blue sea, with only his, snowy 
head and tail emerging, (and poor little Europa 
between them, stretching out one hand towards her 
dear brothers, while she grasped the bull’s ivory 
horn with the other. And there stood Cadmus, 
Phoenix, and Cilix, gazing at this sad spectacle, 
10 through the^f tears, until <they could no longer 
distinguish the bull's snowy head from the white- 
capped billows that seemed to boil up out of the 
sea's depths around him. Nothing more was ever 
seen of the white bull—nothing more of the 
beautiful child. 

This was a mournful story, as you may well think, 
for the three boys to carry home to their parents. 
King Agenor, their father, was the ruler of the 
whole country; but he loved his little daughter 
20 Europa better than his kingdom, or than all his other 
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l^egone, and e^iter my presence no more, till you 
come leading her by the hand.” 

As King Agenor said this, his eyes flashed fire 
(for he was a very passionate king), and he looked 
so terribly angry that tjie poor boys did not even 
venture to ask for their suppers, but slunk away 
out of the palace, and only paused on the steps a 
moment to consult whither they should go first. 
While they were standing.there, all in dismay, their 
mother, Queen Telephassa (who happened not to lo 
be by when they told the story to the king), came 
hurrying after them, and said that she too would 
go in quest of her daughter. 

“ Oh no, mother !” cried the boys. “ The night 
is dark, and there is no knov^ing what troubles and 
perils we may meet with.” 

“Alas ! my dear children,” answered poor Queen 
Telephassa, weeping bitterly, “ that is only anoth^ 
reason why I should go with you. If I should lose 
you, too, as well as my little Europa, what would 20 
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their shoulders whenever she felt i^eary. In this 
manner they went down the palace steps, and began 
a journey which turned out to be a great, deal 
longer than they dreamed of. The last that they 
saw of King Agenor, he ^ame to the door, with a 
servant holding a torch beside him, and called after 
them into the gathering darkness :— 

“ Remember ! Never ascend these steps ag<iin 
without the child !" 

lo “ Never! ’* sobbed Queen Telephassa ; and the 
three brothers and Thasus answered, “ Never! 
Never ! Never I Never !*' 

And they kept their word. Year after year 
King Agenor sat in the solitude of his beautiful 
palace, listening in vain for their returning foot¬ 
steps, hoping to hear the familiar voice of the 
queen, and the cheerful talk of his sons and their 
playfellow Thasus, entering the door together, and 
the sweet, childish accents of little Europa in the 
20 midst of them. But so long a time went by, that, 
at last, if they had really come, the king woi^ld not 
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CHAPTER II 

THE SEARCH FOR EUROPA 

We must now leave King Agenor to sit on his 
throne, and must go along with Queen Telephassa 
anct her four youthful companions. 

They went on and on, and travelled a long way, 
and passed over mountains and rivers, and sailed 
over seas. Here and fhere, and ev^ywhere, they 
made continual inquiry if any person could tell 
them what had become of Europa. The rustic 
people, of who^ they asked this question, paused 
a I?ttle while from their labours tn the field, and lo 
looked very much surprised. They thought it 
strange to behold a woman in the garb of a queen 
(for Telephassa, in her haste, had forgotten to take 
off her crown and her royal robes) roaming about 
the country, with four lads around her, on such an 
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rest, their splendid garments were (juite worn out. 
They all looked very much travel-stained, and 
would have had the dust of many countries on 
their shoes, if the streams, through which they 
waded, had not washed it all away. Wh^ they 
had been gone a year, Telephassa threw away her 
crown, because it chafed her forehead, 

“It has given me many a headache,” said the 
poor queen, “ and it canpot cure my heartache.” 
lo As fast as their princely robes got torn and 
tattered, th^y exchanged them for such mean 
attire as ordinary people wore. By and by tl^ey 
came to have a wild and homeless, aspect; so that 
you would much sooner have taken them for a 
gypsy family than a queen and three princes and 
a young nobleman, who had once a palace for 
their home, and a train of servants to do their 
J^idding. The four boys grew up to be tall young 
men, with sunburnt faces. Each of them girded 
20 on a sword, to defend themselves against the perils 
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a little princess on his back ! Ho ! ho ! I ask your 
pardon, good folks ; but there never was such a 
sight seen hereabouts.” 

At last, when his upper lip began to have the 
down dn it, Phcenix grew weary of rambling hither 
and thither to no purpose. So, one day, whft* 
they happened to be passing through a pleasant 
and* solitary tract of country, he sat himself down 
on a heap of moss. 

“ I can go no farther,” said Phoenix. “ It is a lo 
mere foolish waste of lite, to spend itf*as we do, in 
aivyays wandering up and down, and never coming 
to any home* at nightfall. Our sister is lost, and 
never will be found. She probably perished in the 
sea^ or, to whatever shore the white bull may have 
carried her, it is now so many years ago, that there 
would be neither love nor acquaintance between us, 
should we meet again. My father has forbidden 
us to return to his palace ; so I shall build me a 
hut of branches, and dwell here.” 


20 


82 ■ TANGLEWOOD TALES [CH. 

bed, while the other was furnishei;! with a rustic 
seat or two, curiously fashioned out of the crooked 
roots of trees. So comfortable and home-lilfe did 
it seem, that Telephassa and her three companions 
could not help sighing, to think that they must 
‘still roam about the world, instead of spending the 
. remainder of their lives in some such cheerful 
abode as they had there built for Phoenix. l 3 ut, 
when they bade him farewell, Phoenix shed tears, 
lo and probably regretted that he was no longer to 
keep them company. 

However, he had fixed upon an admirable place 
to dwell in. And by and by there came other 
people, who chanced to have no home ; and, seeing 
how pleasant a spot it was, they built themsdves 
huts in the neighbourhood of Phoenixes habitation. 
Thus, before many years went by, a city had 
grown up there, in the centre of which was seen a 
stately palace of marble, wherein dwelt Phoenix, 
20 clothed in a purple robe, and wearing a golden 
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his de*ir sister, and sitting himself down to be 
comfortable, while his mother and her companions 
went, on ward. 

But often and often, at the close of a weaiy 
day’s journey, did Telephassa and Cadmus, Cilix 
and Thasus, remember the pleasant spot in which 
they had left Phoenix. It was a sorrowful pro¬ 
spect for these wanderers, that on the morrow 
they must again set forrti, and that, after many 
nightfalls, they would perhaps be no nearer the 10 
close of their toilsome pilgrimage than now. 
These thoughts made them all melancholy at 
times, but appe&red to torment Cilix more than 
the rest of the» pa'rty. At length, one morning, 
when they were taking their staffs in hand to set 
out, he thus addressed them :— 

“ My dear mother, and you good brother 
Cadmus, and my friend Thasus, methinks we ar^ 
like people in a dream. There is no substance in 
the life which we are leading. It is such a 20 
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abode here ; and I entreat you, mother, brother, 
and friend, to follow my example.” 

“ Not I, for one,” said Telephassa ; althou^ the 
poor queen, firmly as she spoke, was so travel- 
worn that she could hardly put her foot to the 
ground. “ Not I, for one ! In the depths of my 
heart, little Europa is still the rosy child who ran 
to gather flowers so many years ago. She ^ has 
not grown to womanho®d, nor forgotten me. At 
10 noon, at night, journeying ^onward, sitting down to 
rest, her childish voice is always in my cars, 
calling, * Mother ! mother ! ^ Stop here who may, 
there is no repose for me.” 

“ Nor for me,” said Cadmus, ‘I while my dear 
mother pleases to go onward,” 

And the faithful Thasus, too, was resolved to 
bear them company. They remained with Cih’x a 
^ew days, however, and helped him to build a 
rustic bower, resembling the one which they had 
20 formerly built for Phcenix. 
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habitation, and were greatly delighted with the 
appearance of the place. There being abundance 
of unoccupied ground in the neighbourhood^ these 
strangers built huts for themselves, and were soon 
joined by a multitude o^ new settlers, who quickly^ 
formed a city. In the middle of it was seen a 
magnificent palace of coloured marble, on the 
balcony of which, every noontide, appeared Cilix, 
in a long purple robe, and with a jewelled crown 
upon his head ; for tVe inhabitant^ when they lo 
found out that he was a king’s son, had considered 
him the fittest of all men to be a king himself. 

One of the firs*" acts of King Cilix’s government 
was to send dut an expedition, .consisting of a 
grave ambassador and an esoort of bold and hardy 
young men, with orders to visit the principal 
kingdoms of the earth, and inquire whether a 
young maiden had passed through those regions, 
galloping swiftly on a white bull. It is, therefore, 
plain to my mind, that Cilix secretly blamed him- 20 
self fo^^iving up the search for Eurppa, as long as 
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Europa, so long after the white bv.H had carried 
her away. But, though the gray years thrust 
themselves between, and made the child’s figure 
dim in their remembrance, neither of these true¬ 
hearted three ever dreamed of giving up the 
search. 

One morning, however, poor Thasus found that 
he had sprained his ankle, and could not possibly 
go a step farther, 

lo “ After a few days, to bp sure,” said he, mourn¬ 
fully, I might make shift to hobble along with a 
stick. But that would only delay you, and per¬ 
haps hinder you from finding dear little Europa, 
after all your pains and trouble. Do you go 
forward, therefore, nvy beloved companions, and 
leave me to follow as I may.” 

“ Thou hast been a true friend, dear Thasus,” 
Said Queen Telephassa, kissing his forehead. 
“ Being neither my son, nor the brother of our 
20 lost Europa, thou hast shown thyself truer to me 
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that day forward, Cadmus noticed that she never 
travelled with the same alacrity of spirit that had 
heretofore supported her. Her weight was heavier 
upon his arm. 

Before setting out, C^mus helped Thasus build 
a bower; while Telephassa, being too infirm td 
give any great assistance, advised them how to fit 
it up and furnish it, so that it might be as comfort¬ 
able as a hut of branches ^ould. Thasus, however, ■ 
did not spend all his days in this green bower. 10 
For it happened to him, as to PhoenTix and Cilix, 
that other homeless people visited the spot and 
liked it, and built themselves habitations in the 
neighbourhood. So here, in the course of a few 
years, was another thriving city with a red free¬ 
stone palace in the centre of it, where Thasus sat 
upon a throne, doing justice to the people, with a 
purple robe over his shoulders, a sceptre in hj^ 
hand, and a crown upon his head. The inhabitants 
had made him king, not for the sake of any royal 20 
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lengthened absence, and sat down vwearily upon his 
throne. To his latest hour, nevertheless, King 
Thasus showed his true-hearted remembrance of 
Europa, by ordering that a fire should always be 
kept burning in his palacic, and a bath steaming 
hot, and food ready to be served up, and a bed 
with snow-white sheets, in case the maiden should 
arrive and require immediate refreshment. And 
though Europa never casne, the good Thasus had 
10 the blessings of many a poor traveller, who profited 
by the food and lodging which were meant for the 
little playmate of the king’s boyhood., 

Telephassa and Cadmus were npw pursuing their 
weary way, with no companion but each other. The 
queen leaned heavily^ upon her son’s arm, and 
could walk only a few miles a day. But for all 
her weakness and weariness, she would not be 
persuaded to give up the search. It was enough 
to bring tears into the eyes of bearded men to hear 
20 the melancholy tone with which she inquired of 
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home, ?.nd make her comfortable, and do your best 
to get this dream out of her fancy.” 

“ \t is no dream,” said Cadmus. “ Everything 
else is, a dream, save that.” 

But one day, TelepJiassa seemed feebler than 
usual, and leaned almost her whole weight on the 
arrn of Cadmus, and walked more slowly than 
ever before. At last they reached a solitary spot, 
where she told her son •that she must needs lie 
down, and take a goodf long rest. lo 

“ A good, long rest! ” she repeated, looking 
Cadmus ten<Jerly in the face. “ A good, long rest, 
thou dearest ode 1 ” 

“ As long a? you please, dear njother,” answered 
Cadmus. 

Telcphassa bade him sit down on the turf beside 
her, and then she took his hand. 

“ My son,” said she, fixing her dim eyes most 
lovingly upon him, “ this rest that I speak of will 
be very long indeed ! You must not wait till it is 20 
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ever since the child was lost ,-He therefore 
repressed his sorrow, and listened to her last 
words. 

“ Dearest Cadmus,” said she, “ thou hast been 
the truest son that ever mother had, and faithful 
to the very last. Who else would have borne with 
my infirmities as thou hast I It is owing to thy 
care, thou tenderest child, that my grave was not 
dug long years ago, in some valley or on some hill- 
lo side, that lie§ far, far behind us. It is enough. 
Thou shalt wander no more on this hopeless search. 
But when thou has laid thy mother in the earth, 
then go, my son, to Delphi, and' inquire of the 
oracle what thoiji shalt do next.” *• 

“ O mother, mother,” cried Cadmus, " couldst 
thou but have seen my sister before this hour I ” 

“ It matters little now,” answered Telephassa. 
a^d there was a smile upon her face. “ I go now 
to the better world, and, sooner or later, shall find 
20 my daughter there,” 
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her arms. He^jlanted some flowers on his mother’s 
grave, and left them to grow there, and make the 
places beautiful when he should be far away. 

Aft^r performing this last sorrowful duty, he set 
forth alone, and took tl^ road towards the famous 
oracle of Delphi, as Telephassa had advised him. 
On his way thither, he still inquired of most people 
whom he met whether they had seen Europa; for, 
to say the truth, Cadmus had grown so accustomed 
to ask the question, tbat it came to his lips as 10 
readily as a remark about the weather. He received 
vffirious ans\Yers. Some told him one thing, and 
some another. •Among the rest, a mariner affirmed 
that, many years before, in a distant country, he 
had heard a rumour abou^ a white bull, which 
came swimming across the sea with a child on its 
back, dressed up in flowers that were blighted by 
the sea water. He did not know what had become 
of the child or the bull; and Cadmus suspected, 
indeed, by a queer twinkle in*the mariner’s eyes, 20 
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whom he had left behind him, at one point of his 
pilgrimage or another, and never expected to see 
them any more. Full of these remembrances, he 
came within sight of a lofty mountain, which the 
people thereabouts told him was called Parnassus. 
On the slope of Mount Parnassus was the famous 
Delphi, whither Cadmus was going. 

This Delphi was supposed to be the very mid¬ 
most spot of the whole World. The place of the 
10 oracle was certain cavitj^-- in the mountain-side, 
over which, when Cadmus came thither, he found 
a rude bower of branches. It reminded him ''of 
those which he had helped to build for Phoenix 
and Cilix, and ^afterwards for Thasus. In later 
times, when multitude#; of people came from great 
distances to put questions to the oracle, a spacious 
temple of marble was erected over the spot. But 
in the days of Cadmus, as I have told you, there 
was only this rustic bower, with its abundance of 
20 green foliage, and a tuft of shrubbery, that ran 
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shall I go next in quest of my dear sister 
Europa ? ” 

There was at first a deep silence, and then a 
rushing sound, or a noise like a long sigh, proceed¬ 
ing out of the interior of the earth. This cavity, you 
must know, was looked upon as a sort of fountain 
of truth, which sometimes gushed out in audible 
worcls ; although, for the most part, these words 
were such a riddle that they might just as well 
have stayed at the bottojji of the hole. But Cadmus 
was more fortunate than many others who went to 
Delphi in search of truth. By and by, the rushing 
noise began to sound like articulate language. It 
repeated, over and over again, the following sentence, 
which, after all, was so like the vague whistle of a 
blast of air, that Cadmus really did not quite know 
whether it meant anything or not:— 

“ Seek her no more ! Seek her no more ! Seek 
her no more I ” 

What, then, shall I do ? asked Cadmus. 


ic 


20 
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And when these words had beer), repeated until 
Cadmus was tired of hearing them, (especially as he 
could not imagine what cow it was, or why hp was 
to follow her,) the gusty hole gave vent to another 
sentence. 

“ Where the stray cow lies down, there is your 
home.” 

These words were pronounced but a single time, 
and died away into a whisper before Cadmus was 
10 fully satisfied that he had gaught the meaning. He 
put other questions, but received no answer; only 
the gust of wind sighed continually out of the 
■cavity, and blew the withered leqyes rustling along 
the ground before it. 

“ Did there really come any words out of the 
hole ? ” thought Cadmus ; “ or have I been dream¬ 
ing all this while ? ” 

. He turned away from the oracle, and thought 
himself no wiser than when he came thither. 
20 Caring little what might happen to him, he took 
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rest indistinctly ; and from his confusion, people 
must have imagined that this handsome young 
man had lost his wits. 

I know not how far Cadmus had gone, ni 5 r could 
he himself have told yoy, when, at no great distance 
before him, he beheld a brindled cow. She was 
lying down by the wayside, and quietly chewing her 
cud ; nor did she take any notice of the young man- 
until he had approached pretty nigh. Then, getting ‘ 
leisurely upon her feet, ^nd giving her head a gentle lo 
toss, she began to move along at a moderate pace, 
often pausing just long enough to crop a mouthful . 
of grass. C^dfnus loitered behind, whistling idly 
to himself, and scarcely noticing the cow ; until 
the thought occurred to him, whether this could 
possibly be the animal which, according to the 
oracle’s response, was to serve him for a guide. 
But he smiled at himself for fancying such a thin§. 
He could not seriously think that this was the cow, 
because she went along so quietly, behaving just 20 
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only business is to fill the milk pail, and sometimes 
kick it over. But still the brindled cow trudged 
on, whisking her tail to keep the flies away, and 
taking 'as little notice of Cadmus as she well could. 
If he walked slowly, so did the cow, and seized the 
opportunity to graze. If he quickened his pace, 
the cow went just so much the faster ; and once, 
when Cadmus tried to catch her by running, she 
. threw out her heels, stuck her tail straight on end, 
10 and set off at a gallop, looking as queerly as cows 
generally do,'^“while" putting themselves to their 
speed. 

When Cadmus saw that it wac impossible to 
come up with her, he walked on moderately, as 
before. The cow, too, went leisurely on, without 
looking behind. Wherever the grass was greenest, 
there she nibbled a mouthful or two. Where a 
Ijrook glistened brightly across the path, there the 
cow drank, and breathed a comfortable sigh, and 
20 drank again, and trudged onward at the pace that 
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a clear streanif Cadmus looked eagerly around to 
see if the situation would suit him for a home. 
But still, whether he liked the place or no, the 
brindled cow never offered to lie down. On she 
went at the quiet pace ^f a cow going homeward^ 
to the barn yard ; and, every moment, Cadmus 
expected to see a milkmaid approaching with a 
pail, or a herdsman running to head the stray 
animal, and turn her bafik towards the pasture. 
But no milkmaid camo»; no I^erdsnj^n drove her 10 
back ; and Cadmus followed the stray Brindle till 
he*was aimo-st ready to drop down with fatigue. 

“ O brindled cow,” cried he, in a tone of despair, 

“ do you never Tnean to stop ?” 

fie had now grown too latent on following her 
to think of lagging behind, however long the way, 
and whatever might be his fatigue. Indeed, it 
seemed as if there were something about thC 
animal that bewitched people. Several persons 
who happened tb see the brindled cow, and Cadmus 20 
followimr behind, becran to trudee after her, i)re- 
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of the strangers whether they supposed that this 
brindled animal could be the one. 

“ Why, ’tis a very wonderful affair,” answered 
one of his new companions. I am pretty well 
acquainted with the ways of cattle, and I never 
knew a cow, of her own accord, to go so far without 
stopping. If my legs will let me, I’ll never leave 
following the beast till she lies down.” 

“Nor I !” said a secohd. 

10 “ Nor I !” cried ^ third.* “ If she goes a hundred 

miles farther, I’m determined to see the end of it.” 

The secret of it was, you must know, that the 
cow was an enchanted cow, and -tHat, without their 
being conscious of it, she threw some of her en¬ 
chantment over everybody that took so much as 
half a dozen steps behind her. They could not 
possibly help following her, though all the time 
they fancied themselves doing it of their own 
accord. The cow was by no means very nice in 
20 choosing her path ; so that sometimes they had to 
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sceptre-, a purpJe robe, and everything else that a 
king ought to have; for in him there was the 
royal blood, and the royal heart, and the he^d that 
knew l\ow to rule. 

While they were talking of these schemes, and 
beguiling the tediousness of the way with laying 
out the plan of the new city, one of the company 
happened to look at the cow. 

“Joy! joy!” cried hfe, clapping his hands. 

“ Brindle is going to lie down.” lo 

They all looked ; and, sure enough, the cow had 
stopped, and was staring leisurely about her, as 
other cows do when on the point of lying down. 
And slowly, slowly did she reclineii herself on the 
soft'grass, first bending her fore legs, and then 
crouching her hind ones. When Cadmus and his 
companions came up with her, there was the 
brindled cow taking her ease, chewing her cud, 
and looking them quietly in the face ; as if this 
was just the spot she had been seeking for, and as 20 

if it a matter of course 
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great distance, they beheld a river gleaming in the 
sunshine. A home feeling stole into the heart of 
poor Cadmus. He was very glad to know that 
here he might awake in the morning, without the 
necessity of putting on his dusty sandals to travel 
farther and farther. The days and the years 
would pass over him, and find him still in this 
pleasant spot. If he could have had his brothers ^ 
. with him, and his frierid Thasus, and could have 
lo seen his dea#:. mother under a roof of his own, he 
might here have been happy, after all their dis¬ 
appointments. Some day or other,* too, his sister 
Europa might have come quietly to the door of his 
home, and smiled round upon the familiar faces. 
But, indeed, since there was no hope of regaining 
the friends of his boyhood, or ever seeing his dear 
sister again, Cadmus resolved to make himself 
'liappy with these new companions, who had grown 
so fond of him while following the cow. 

20 ** Yes, my friends,” said he to them, “ this is to 
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went thither .to fetch some, leaving Cadmus 
stretched on the ground along with the brindled 
cow ; for, now that he had found a place of^rest, it 
seemed as if all the weariness of his pilgrimage, 
ever since he left King Agenor’s palace, had fallen^ 
upon him at once. But his new friends had not 
long been gone, when he was suddenly startled by . 
cries, shouts, and screams, and the noise of a 
terrible struggle, and in tlfe midst of it all, a most 
awful hissing, which went rigl^t thr^ygh his ears lo 
like a rough saw. 

Running towards the tuft of trees, he beheld 
the head and fi 5 ry eyes of an immense serpent or 
dragon, with t\fb widest jaws that ever a dragon 
had, and a vast many rows of horribly sharp teeth. 
Before Cadmus could reach the spot, this pitiless 
reptile had killed his poor companions, and was 
busily devouring them, making but a mouthful of ‘ 
each man. 

It appears that the fountain of water was en- 20 
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mouth looked like a great red cavern, at the farther 
end of which were seen the legs of his last victim, 
whom,he had hardly had time to swallow. 

But Cadmus was so enraged at the destruction 
of his friends, that he cared neither for the size of 
the dragon’s jaws nor for his hundreds of sharp 
teeth. Drawing his sword, he rushed at the monster, 
and flung himself right into his cavernous mouth. , 
This bold method of attacking him took the dragon 
lo by surprise ;*t^or, ia fact, C*admus had leaped so far 
down into his throat, that the rows of terrible teeth 
could not close upon him, nor do .him the least 
harm in the world. Thus, though the struggle was 
a tremendous one, and though the dragon shattered 
the tuft of trees intocsmall splinters by the lashing 
of his tail, yet, as Cadmus was all the while slash¬ 
ing and stabbing at his very vitals, it was not long 
^before the scaly wretch bethought himself of slip¬ 
ping away. He had not gone his length, however, 
20 when the brave Cadmus gave hini a sword thrust 
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And hore he was, after all his toils and troubles, in 
a solitary place, with not a single human being to 
help him build a hut. 

“What shall I do?” cried he aloud. “ It were 
better for me to have be^ devoured by the dragon, 
as my poor companions were." 

“ Cadmus,” said a voice—but whether it came 
from above or below him, or whether it spoke 
within his own breast, th<* young man could not 
tell—Cadmus, pluck ont the rlragt^’s teeth, and 10 
plant them in the earth.” 

*rhis was a. strange thing to do ; nor was it very 
easy, I should imagine, to dig out all those deep- 
rooted fangs from the dead dragon’s jaws. But 
Cadmus toiled and tugged, aad after pounding the 
monstrous head almost to pieces with a great stone, 
he at last collected as many teeth as might have 
filled a bushel or two. The next thing was to plant 
them. This, likewise, was a tedious piece of work, 
especially as Cadmus was already exhausted jwith 20 
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marvel as the most marvellous thing I ever told 
you about. 

The. sun was shining slantwise over the field, 
and showed all the moist, dark soil, just like any 
/>ther newly planted piece of ground. All at once, 
Cadmus fancied he saw something glisten very 
brightly, first at one spot, then at another, and 
then at a hundred and a thousand spots together. 
Soon he perceived them to be the steel heads of 
10 spears, sprouluig up everywhere like so many stalks 
of grain, and continually growing taller and taller. 
Next appeared a vast number of ^bright sword 
blades, thrusting themselves up In the same way, 
A moment afterwards, the whole surface of the 
ground was broken *by a multitude of polished 
brass helmets, coming up like a crop of enormous 
beans. So rapidly did they grow, that Cadmus 
now discerned the fierce countenance of a man 
beneath every one. In short, before he had time 
20 to think what a wonderful affair it was, he beheld 
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their brazen trumpets to their lips, and sounded a 
tremendous and ear-shattering blast; so that the 
whole space, just now' so quiet and solitary, rever¬ 
berated with the clash and clang of arms, tKe bray 
of war-like music, and »the shouts of angry men. 
So enraged did they all look, that Cadmus full>^ 
expected them to put the whole world to the 
sword. How fortunate would it be for a great 
conqueror, if he could get*a bushel of the dragon’s 
teeth to sow ! ib 

“ Cadmus,” said the same voice which he had 
before heard. “ throw a stone into the midst of the 
armed men.” 

So Cadmus seized a large stong, and, flinging it 
into the middle of the earth^army, saw it strike the 
breastplate of a gigantic and fierce-looking warrior. 
Immediately on feeling the blow, he seemed to take 
it for granted that somebody had struck him ; and, 
uplifting his weapon, he smote his next neighbour 
a blow that cleift his helmet asunder, and stretched 20 
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but, after all, it was neither more fcolish nor more 
wicked than a thousand battles that have since 
been fought, in which men have slain their brothers 
with just as little reason as these children.of the 
dragon’s teeth. It ought to be considered, too, 
that the dragon people were made for nothing 
else ; whereas other mortals were born to love^and 
help one another. 

Well, this memorable' battle continued to rage 
10 until the ground was strojvn with helmeted heads 
that had been cut off. Of all the thousands that 
began the fight, there were only fivCcleft standing. 
These now rushed from different parts of the field, 
and, meeting ii;) the middle of it, clashed their 
swords, and struck at .^each other’s hearts as fiercely 
as ever. 

** Cadmus,” said the voice again, ** bid those five 
warriors sheathe their swords. They will help 
you to build the city.” 

20 Without hesitating an instant, Cadmus stepped 
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These five uien had probably sprung from the 
biggest of the dragon’s teeth, and were the boldest 
and ^strongest of the whole army. They were 
almost, giants, indeed, and had good need to be so, 
else they never could hmve lived through so terrible 
a fight. They still had a very furious look, and, 
if Cadmus happened to glance aside, would glare 
at one another, with fire flashing out of their eyes. 

It was strange, too, to observe how the earth, out 
of which they had so lately grown^^yas incrust- d, 10 
here and there, on their bright breastplates, and 
e\ffen begrimed their faces ; just as you may have 
seen it clinging to beets and carrots when pulled 
out of their Native soil. Cadmys hardly knew 
whether to consider them as jnen, or some odd kind 
of vegetable ; although, on the whole, he concluded, 
that there was human nature in them, because they 
were so fond of trumpets and weapons, and s© 
ready to shed blood. 

They looked him earnestly in the face, waiting 20 
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that it was their business to overthrew cities, not to 
build them up. But Cadmus looked at them with 
a stem eye, and spoke to them in a tone of 
authority, so that they knew him for their master, 
and never again thought «of disobeying his com¬ 
mands. They set to work in good earnest, and 
toiled so diligently, that, in a very short time a 
city began to make its appearance. At first, to be 
sure, the workmen showed a quarrelsome disposi- 
10 tion. Like ^^-vage^ beastaj they would doubtless 
have done one another a mischief, if Cadmus had 
not kept watch over them and queljed the fiefce 
old serpent that lurked in their heafts when he saw 
it gleaming out pf their wild eyes. ' But, in course 
of time, they got accustomed to honest labour, and 
had sense enough to feel that there was more true 
enjoyment in living at peace, and doing good to 
<fne's neighbour, than in striking at him with a 
two-edged sword. It may not be too much to 
20 hopq.fehat the rest of mankind will by and by grow 
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of the edifice ‘laid before nightfall. But, when 
Cadmus arose, and took his way towards the site 
whero the palace was to be built, followed by his 
five stwdy workmen marching all in a row, what 
do you think he saw ? 

What should it be but the most magnificent 
palace that had ever been seen in the world ? It 
was built of marble and other beautiful kinds of 
stone, and rose high into ^he air, with a splendid ■ 
dome and a portico along the, front,, and carved lo 
pillars, and everything else that befitted the habi¬ 
tation of a mighty king. It had grown up out of 
the earth in almost as short a time as it had taken 
the armed host to spring from the. dragon’s teeth ; 
and what made the matter jgiore strange, no seed 
of this stately edifice had ever been planted. 

When the five workmen beheld the dome, with 
the morning sunshine making it look golden and 
glorious, they gave a great shout. 

“ Long live King Cadmus,” they cried, “*01 his 20 



tio TANGLEWOOD TALES , [cli. 

4 

robe, and a crown of diamonds over her golden 
ringlets, and the richest necklace that ever a queen 
wore. His heart thrilled with delight. He fancied 
it his Tong-lost sister Europa, now grown to woman¬ 
hood, coming to make hkn happy, and to repay 
‘him with her sweet sisterly affection, for all those 
weary wanderings in quest of her since he left 
King Agenor’s palace—for the tears that he had 
shed, on parting with Phoenix, and Cilix, and 
10 Thasus—for j-he l^eart-bucakings that had made 
the whole world seem dismal to him over his dear 
mother’s grave. 

But, as Cadmus advanced tovmeet the beauti¬ 
ful stranger, he ^w that her features were unknown 
to him, although, in t]ie little time that it required 
to tread along the hall, he had already felt a 
sympathy betwixt himself and her. 

“ No, Cadmus,” said the same voice that had 
spoken to him in the field of the armed men, “ this 
20 is not that dear sister Europa v?hom you have 
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children (but how they came thither has always 
been a mystery to me) sporting in the great hall, and 
on the marble steps of the palace, and running 
joyfully to meet King Cadmus when affilirs of 
state left him at leisure 4o play with them. They 
called him father, and Queen Harmonia mother.* 
The five old soldiers of the dragon’s teeth grew 
very fond of these small urchins, and were never 
weary of showing them bow to .shoulder sticks, 
flourish wooden swords and march in military i 
order, blowing a penny trumpet, or beating an 
abominable ryb-a-dub upon a little drum. 

But King Cadmus, lest there should be too 
much of the dragon’s tooth in hi^ children’s dis¬ 
position, used to find time from his kingly duties 
to teach them their A B C—which he invented for 
their benefit, and for which many little people, I 
am afraid, are not half so grateful to him as they 
ought to be. 



NOTES 


P. 1 , 1 . 1 . Troead'n#, more commonly Tr55'*dn, a town of / rgolis, 
in Greece. 

1 . 3. one of the most famous of Greek heroes. 

L 4. PiVth^s. 

1. 15. JBfi^aua. 

1 . idi Atttea, the name of a part of Greece ; Athens was its most 
famous city. 

l\ 6 , 1 . 21. within fifteen miles. It is not clear why Theseus 
could not get nearer than this to Athens by sea. The harbour of 
Phaterum js close to Athens. * 

P. 7, 1 . 16. Procx^'tfis. Hence the expression “ Procrustean 
methods.” 

P. S, 1 . 2. Solnls. 

P. 9, 1 . 29. USdS'fi. She had been the wife of Jason before she 
became the wife of King i^geus. 

s P. 19, 1 . 27. BC'nSfl, an early king of Crete, about whom the 
Greeks had many l^ends. It used to be doubted whether such a 
king had ever existed ; but recent discoveries in Crete have proved 
that the^e were DOwerful kintrs who built srreat oalaces in the island 



NOTES 


P. 24, 1 . 19. Viil'can, the god of fire and of the art of forging and 
working in metal. * 

P. 28, 1 . 1C. Ailad'ne. 

P. ^i, 1. 3 . AntSS'ils. 

1 . 4. Pygmlea, literally, ‘^men a cubit high.’* Ancient Greek 
writers (*Herodotus and Aristotle) speak of dwarfish races inhabiting 
Central Africa. In modern tin»es the existence of “pygmies” was 
long disl>elieved in. They are to be found, however, l)Oth in Afrioi 
and Asia. It is hardly necessary to say that the real “pygmies” 
arc not “ six or eight inches high ” ( 41 .18) : their average height is 
about 4i feet. The African pygmies are well spoken of by travel¬ 
lers. Both in intelligence and morality they are superior to other 
African negroes. They are clever hunters and expert climbers of 
trees. 

P. 42, 1 . 5. Periwinkle and (iWeet Feisn. sj^hich Haw¬ 

thorne gave to two of his children. 

•P. 48, 1 . 24. the cranes. The l^cndary wars between the 
pygmie.s and Ihe'cranes are mentioned in Homer {///ad, iii. 6), and 
in Milton {Paradis^ i. 576), “That small infantry Warred on 
by cranes.” 

U. 55, 1 . 15. Hesperldes, three nymphs, daughters of Atlas, who 
dwelt near Mount Atlas, in the garden of the gods, and, with the help 
of a hundred-headed drj^on, guardea the golden apples which Earth 
caused to grow as a marriage-gift for the queen of the gods, ^ne of 
the twelve labours enjoined upon Hercules by King Eurys'theus was 
the bringing of three of these golden apples. 

P. 56, 1 . II. Boonee, used colloquially for “head”; it propeTiy 
meant “helmet,** though it is no longer used in this sense. 

P. 68, 1 . 24. Euxys^th^B, King of Argos : see note on/U^. 15. 

P. 70, 1 . 2. AgSn'or, a mythical king of Phoenicia.*^Ttis son, 



SUBJECTS FOR ESSAYS 

THE MINOTAUR. 

f 

1. Write story about Procrustes and a traveller. 

2. Write an imaginary description of the meeting lietwecn Theseus 
and Scinis. 

f 

3. Describe an old Greek palace. 

4. A letter from Ariadne to a girl-friend describing the visit'of 

Theseus to Crete. , 

5. Do you know any stories about Hercidcs, Jason, Castor and 
Pollux (p. 9) ? 


THEi PYGMIES. 

6. What do you know of the real Pygmies ? 

7. Do you prefer the story of Anheus and the Pygmies or of Gulli- 
VQ” and the Lilliputians? Give reasons for your choice. 

8. Dean Swift wrote Citllhjey’’^ .a <uitTr*». Ts th#»ro anv 


EXERCISES IN WORDS 

, THE MINOTAUR. 

1. Write down adjectives connected wAh the following substan¬ 
tives ; monarch, aflventure, enthusiasm, ro'olution, pretence, 
velucle, metal, lustre, comprehension, articulation, sympathy. 

2. Write down substantives connected wiTff ♦the f^ll-owing 
adjectives : vigorous, abominable, extreme, obscure, solitary, valiant, 
magnanimous- 

3. Write scntcnctfs containing the following words used in such a 
way as to show tlicir n eaning : protuberance, amain, disquieted, 
fatigue, reception, anmially, dismal. 

4. Give the meaning of: sandals (6. 2), sensibilities ( 14 . 5), 
aerial ( 16 . i8), foregone ( 18 . 15), undulating (22. 28), reverberation 
( 25 . 22), immitigable ( 27 . 5), inscrutable ( 32 . 10), intricate ( 32 . 14), 
preposterously ( 33 . 30), mariner ( 40 . 6). 

5. Make a list of words in this story which are more often used 
in poetry than in prose. Give the words that would ordinarily be« 
used in prose instead. 


THE PYGMIES. 
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.11. Form abstract nouns from: husbandman, pretend, pilgrim, 
remember (chs. i, 2). 

12. Form adjectives from: 

(f?) toil, regret, wonder, comprehend (chs. i, 2). 

{^) architecture, bewitch, oracle, reverence (chs. 3, a). 

13. Write pairs of sentences to ’.ring out the difference of mean¬ 
ing between : 

{a) remnant, remainder—habitation, home—disappointment, 
dismay (chs. l, 2). 

(<^) person, personage —audible, articulate—spacious, specious— 
exalt, exult—lespect, reverence—convenient, commo- ' 
dious (ch^. 3, 4). ® 


HELPS TO FURTHER STUDY 


1. For details of the persons and places any classical dictionary 
(there is one in Everyman's Library) may be consulted. 

2. Another version of the story of Theseus may be read in Kings¬ 
ley’s Heroes^ 

3. For what has been discovered of late about the early history of 
Cret<f-tfllinos and the Labyrinth), consult Crete* the Forerunner of 
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FOR SECONDARY SCHOOLS 

45(n(tsl 

J. H. FOVlER, M.A. 

iSSIlTANT MASIBR AT CLIFTON COLLBOB. 


The Special Features of this Series 
Include the following.. 

(1) The volumes are graduated in difficulty wfth special reference 

to the range of study which may be expected m Secondary 
Schools. 

(2) The text of each book Is sufficient for one term's work. 

• 

(3) The texts are not elaboratehj annotated, but are provided 

with such Introductions and Notes as may help to an 
intelligent appreciation of the text. In the choice of 
matter for notes it is recognised that the pupil wants such 
knowledge as grown up readers also want for the enjoy* 
ment of literature—not philological learning. 

Ul Glossaries of difficult words and Exercises intended to 
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(1) POETRY AND GENERAL LITERATURE.. 

FIRST YEAR. 

BALLADS OLD AlfD NEW. Fart I. Selected and Edited by H. B. OottbriUii 

M.A IS. 

BALLADS OLD AND NEW. Part II. By the same. is. 

THE TALE OF TE07. Re told in EngUsli by Aubrey Stewart Edited by 

T. S. PitrMN, M.A. IS. 6d. ’ 

THE HEROES OF ABOARD. By A. and Ep Kearv. Adapted and Edited by M. R. 

£af(I.b. is. 6d. 

TALES FROM SPENSER. By Sophia H. MacLehosr. is. 3d. 

THE BOY S ODYSSEY. By W. C. PtRRV. Edited by T. S. Pbppin, M.A. is. 6d. 

HAWTHORNE’S STORIES FROM A WONDER-BOOK FOB GIRLS AND BOYR 

Edited by J. H Fowi.hr, M.A. is. 

ARABIAN NIGHTS—Stories frdSn. Edited by A. T. Martin, M.A. la 

GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES-A SelecUon. Edited by A. T. Martin, M.A. is. 

■ GULLIVER'S TRAVELS. Abridged and Edited by G. C. Earle, B.A. is. 

STORIES FROM HA’Ntf‘"ANDERSEN. Selected and Arranged by Mrs. P. A. 
Barnett, is. 

CHILDREN OF THE DAWN. Old Tales Of Greece. By E. F. Buckley Wltb 
Introduction by A. SiiKiWicK; Notes and Subjects for E''says by J. H. Fowler. 
Parts 1. and II. is. each. / 

BKOOND YEAR. 

LONGFELLOW’S SHORTElk POEMS. Selected and Edited by H. B. Co rrBRiix, 
M.A. IS. 

SCOTT'S THE TALISMAN. Abridg^ and Edited by F. Johnson, is. 6d. 

SCOTT'S IVANHOE. Abridged and Edited by F. Johnson, is. 6d. 

KINGSLEY'S ANDROMEDA, With the Story of Perseus prefixed. Edited by 

Geokoe Yelo, M.A. IS. 

A BC OK OF POETRY ILLUSTRATIVE OF ENGLISH HISTORY. Edited by 
G. llowsE, M.A. Part I. a.d 61-1485. Part. 11. The Tudors and Stuart& 
Part III. The Hanoverian Dynasty, od. each. 

IRVING'S RIP VAN WINKLE. The Leaend of Slwpy Hollow, and other 
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(2;^ HISTORICAL SECTION. 

In view of the movement for improving; the teaching both of History end of English in 
schools, the Question is ofien asked how an inelastic time-table is to find room for all the 
demands made upon it. One key to the difficulty, at least, is to be found in the proper 
correlation of these subjects; and a prominent aim of this series is to assist in correlating 
the study m History and Geography with the study of Literature andavith practice in the 
art of English Composition. 

The specif features which have distinguished the series of "English I,iterature for 
Secondary Schools” are continued, viz.)—Short Introductions (biographical, historical and 
stylistic) and brief Notes; Glossary (where necessary); Questions and Subjects fo. Essays; 
Pass.iges for Repetition; Helps to h'urther Study. Maps and Chronological Tables are 
inserted where they seem likely to be useful. 

HECOMD VBAB. 

A BOOK OF GOLDEN DEEDS. ByCHARi.oTTK M.^Vongr. In two Parts. Abridged 
and Edited by Mrs. H. H. Watson.* Part 1 , ts.* Part II,, is. 

EPISODES FROM SOUTHEY'S LIFE OF NELSON Selected and Edited by C. H. 

SpKNCB, M A. lod. * 

A BOOK OF POETRY ILLUSTRATIVE OF ENGLISH HISTORY. Edited by 

(J. Dowse, M.A. Part I. a.o. 61-14^5 11 . The Tudors and btuarts. 

• Part HI. The Hanoverian Dynasty, gd. each. 

SCOTT'S TALES OF A GRANDFATHER. Abridged and Edited by J. Hutchi- 

SON. IS. , 

PLUTARCH'S LIFBaOF JULIUS CAESAR. North’s Translation. Edited by 
H. W M. Parr, M.A. «. • 

PLUTARCH'S LIFE OF ALEXANDER. North's Translation. Edited by H. W. M. 
Pakr, M.A. IS. 

THIRD YEAR . 

SHAKESPEARE. Select Scenes and Passages Arom tbe EngUsD Historical 

Plays Edited by C. H. Spenck, M. A. jyd. $ 

MACAULAY’S ESSAY ON CLIVE. Edited by H. M. Bullkm, M.A. is. 

MACAULAY’S ESSAY ON WARREN HASTINGS. Edited by H. M. Bullrr, 
M.A. IS. 3d. ^ 

MACAULAY* Nam^ves from Maoanlay. Selected and 6y P. Johnson. 

TS, 
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SOME PRESS OPINIONS. 

“Golden Deeds, Part II.” 

The Sckoolmisfress .—“There are seven of these charmingly written stories 
of brave and beautiful deeds by heroes and heroines in various lands. The 
selection, the introductions, notes, and glbj>sary are by Helen H. Watson. 
Many teachers devote one lesson a week to the reading of interesting stories, 
and this book would supply excellent material for such lessons in elementary 
schools. ” 


“Longfellows Shorter Poems.” 

The Schoolmaster. —“The<x)ok is intended for use in secondary schools, 
and is exceedingly well adapted for that purpose.” 

a 

•‘Tale of Troy.” 

The Schoolmaster.^** The story is well told in style and language at once 
suitable for the young and in harmony with the antiquity bf the original.” 

Journal of Education.—** It is excellently conceived ^'.nd done.” 

( 

“Sir William Temple.” 

The Schoolmaster .—“The selecting and edifing has been thoroughly well 
done, and the style and binding are such as to make the books a pleasure 
to handle. They are sure to become favourites.” 

(I 

“The Boys* Odyssey” and “Select Scenes and Passages 
FROM THE Historical Plays of Shakicspeare.” 

School Work.^—*\ These are intended for secondary-school use, and are 
well editedii The idea of usin? Mr. Walter Cooland Perrv’ii book as a 






